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T II ſpectator and reader of the follow - 


ing performance, will find the manners 


and cuſtoms of Mexico and Peru 1ntro- 


duced, as appertaining to the jir/? diſco- 


vered natives of the weſtern world. — This 
deviation afforded the author an opportu- 


nity of introducing manners and cuſtoms, 


more congenial to dramatic uſe, and more 
i of preſenting from M -. RMoN - 


L's Id c As, the pathetie tale of Cora and 
N - 

To MR. Harms, the author offers Ks 
acknowledgments for the extreme atten- 
tion he has paid to this performance, and 
the magnificent decorations he has be- 


ſtowed on it. 


For the zeal and talent, manifeſted by 
the performers, the author's belt thanks 
are due. 3 


n 5 
3 VT a. | 
YE ox * 
Ws I 2 
— — k 5 i _ 
> \ : 8 
9 2 ; 
et bo” 
EASE TY i . 2 
. F 
— 0 
. 
* 
P 
* 
p 
/ 
* 
$ 
\ 
. 
” 
« 
. 
> 
* 
* 
* 
1 
p 
. 
" 
> 
* 
P 
* 
4 


5 


"Bk 


The hapleſs victiuis of a cruel vow! 


PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY W. T. FITZGERALD, ESQ. 


| SPOKEN BY MR, HOLMAN. 


Wien famed Columbus 8 dared to brave, 
The untry'd perils of the Weſtern wave; 


Ten thouſand dangers in his paſſage Re 
Dark was his night, and dreaty was his day ! 
The rude companions of his bold deſign; 


| Fatigued with toil, againſt their chief combine: 
When ſudden—burſting on th' aſtoniſh'd view! 
A world diſcovered, proved his judgment true.— 


cs 


Yet black ingratitude, the Great Man's fate ! 
Purſued Columbus with envenomed hate; ; 
But minds like his a baſe degenerate race, 
Might meanly perſecute—but not diſgrace: 
The noble ſoul its energy maintains, 

In ſpite of Gungeons, tyranny, and chains,” 


The ſons of Evrope found a guileleſs race, 
No fraud was veiled beneath the {miling face; 


Their manners, mild, benevolent, and kind, | 
Pouttrayed the cloudleſs ſunſhine of the mind: 


Bleſs'd in their Prince's patriarchal reign, 


Whoſe power relieved, but ne'er inflicted pain, 


Their placid lives no fancy'devils knew; 


I beir joys were many, and their wants were few, 
One cuſtom with their virtues ill agreed, 
Which made Humanity with anguiſh bleed; 


Compelled at Superſtition's ſhrine to bow, 


$ ö 


Their 


PROLOGUE, 


Their ſweeteſt maids were often doomed to prove, 
No joy in friendſhip, and no bliſs in love ! 
Vet love and nature cannot be ſuppreſt, 

The ſigh will heave, and palpitate the breaſt; 
For ſpite of vows, which Heaven's wiſe laws diſown- 
Love fits triumphant on the heart—his throne ! 
And breaks thoſe fetters bigats would impole, 
To aggravate the ſenſe of human wee! 


The rigid laws of time, hind place, our r bard, 

In this night's drama, ventures to diſcard : 

If here he errs—he errs with him whoſe name, 
Stands without rival an the rolls of Fame; 
Him whom the paſſions own with one accord, 
Their Great Dictator, and deſpotic Lord! 

Who placed aloft on Inſpiration's throne, 

Made Fancy's magic kingdom all his own, 

Burſt from the trammels which his muſe confined, | 
And poured the wealth of his exhauſlleſs mind! 
Though SnaksPeaARE's flight no mortal mall purſue— 
 CoLumpus' ſtory patranized by you, 

Wil yield an off ring, grateful to his doft— 

* Britiſh laurel on a hero $ buſt! 
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DRAMATIS PERS ON. 


4 Columbus © EARS „ Pore. - 
Alonzo | = —_ — Mr. HoLMAN. 


Harry Herbert Mr. Lewis. 


Doctor Dolores — Mr. Quick. | 
Bribon — — Mr. Munopen. 
Roldan | — — Mr, MCkreavpy. 
Valverdo — — Mr. Tuourson. 
Moſcoſo — „ OR Cant. 
Captain 3＋ꝙ— — Mr. FARLET v. 


Adventurers and Soldiers. 
INDIANS. - 


W Finney, 
Solaſco E 5 Mr. Hanxr Ev. 


Catalpo Mr. PoWELL. 


"or Evarr. 


INDIAN WOMEN, 
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= 

| 
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Mrs. Pors. 
Mrs. ert v. 
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rale, Prietefſes, Warrion, be. 


= OF * Thoſe Lines with inverted Comma's are omitted | in the 


repreſentation, 


* 


IS TOR 10A EPLAT. , 


der nt 1.—9n one fide of the Hage a flight of eps, | 
 awith a Portico leading to the Temple of the Sun, — 
In the back-ground the ſea, Time, ſun-riſe. © 


Catalpo and Prieſts from the Temple, avho range them- 
*  felves—then enter Orozimbo they bow to him as 


be paſſes. 


5 Oz021M TY proflirating himſelf to the ſun. 


| OUL of .the univerſe, who from thy glittering 
_ throne beameſt immortal ſplendour, as thou haft per- 

mitted the ſtars for theit appointed hour to beſpang e 
the veil of night, now o'erwhelm all manner of glo- 
ries in the greatneſs of thy effulgence, and be once 
more welcom'd by thy devoted ſervants to delight and 
bleſs the world !—Catalpo, conduct hither the virgin 
deſt ined to receive a ee. 55 


CaTAT To 


2 | COLUMBUS: 


Carauyo e exit; * re- enlers with $0LAICE, kading 


= Solaſes ( "I J Mighty chief 7 
2B  Orezimbo. Rile, good Solaſco. 

Solaſco. I here preſent the darling of my age to be 

devoted to the ſervice of our god. It will be worſe 

than parting with my life to loſe the comforts of her 

dear ſociety but the bright fun, our glorious deity, 
demands ſuch. excellence to be conſigned alope 10 do 
him honour. — Pardon, my king, an old man's tears; 

| but nature will not always, without a Rruggle, yield 
to duty. 

Ororimbo. I. hoy haſt, indeed, devoted to thy god 
a precious treaſure; but tell me, Cora, can thy youth- 
ful mind freely refign the livelier joys of ſocial life, 
and reſt contented in ſecluſion and tranquility ? h 

Cera. My father's will has ever ſway'd my thoughts, 
from the firſt hour that infant ſenſe cou'd learn obe- 
dience:—Shculd he doom my death, his mandate 
would be met with equal reſignation. 

- Orezimbo. "Vhy. pious. mind, which 8 to yield 
ſuch duty to. a, father, will, well be fit the ſervice of 
thy god. — But hear the ſacred tenour of the law 

which binds a, prieſteſs. to her duty,—S$hquld: the 
heart, to heaven devoted, become the prey of ſacri- 
legious love, our law conſigns its prieſteſs, and the 
accomplice of her guilt, to inſtant death. Her pa - 
rents and their offspring are pledges for her faith, and 
ſhould her fl ght eſude offended. juſtice, their forfeit 
lives wuſt expiate ber crime. [Cora bows te the ſun,] 
Now to the altar, and record your vows; then, aß 
our cuſtom is, come forth to ſhine Queen of this feſ- 
tive day, the laſt you are to know exempt from ſacred 
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obſcure the gloties of our god. 


AN HISTORICAL PLAY. | 3 
During the latter part of this ſcene the ſun becomes 
obſcured by clouds, and thunder and lightning iſſue. 

* from thim—the ſea mucb agitated. 7 


Catalps: Great chief, behold what envious clouds 


Orozimbo, Say, 3 what mean theſe bodings ! 


burſt forth, ſeeming to brave high heaven. 


[A ſhip appears. frem behind a prejecting rock.] And 
Io !—What monſter's that, whoſe wings bear it buoy- 
ant oa the angry main? 3 
A cannon is diſcharged from ile ſhip. 
Calalpe. Sd !—.From its throat thunder and fite 


- 


Orea ibo. Be not dilmay'd—tfumnon our warriors. 


i Cuto.] Catalpo, let the prieſts attend. [Exeunt. 


Ser * * The Country. 


Enter Orozimbo, meeting Cuto, Warriors, and In- 
1 dians. Fa 


Orezimbe. My people, well to the ſhore—Shoutd 


they prove mortal foes; we'll meet their thunders, or 


if the engines of infernal power, what can virtue ſear? 
—Fruſt me, the Deity we ferve, will re-affmne his 
ſplendaur, and protect his choſen people. ¶ Exeunt. 


Scans III. A Yiew of an Indian Country. 


Enter in proceſſion, Indian Officer —Warrims—Intian 


| Mufic—Cute—Archers—=Standard of the Sun 
 Cora—Priefts of the Sun Indians bearing pre- 
fents and Banners —Nelti—Indian Women bearing 
Preſents—Warriers=Orozimbo in a Car, burniſhe 
ed with Gold, ſupportedon the ſhoulders of Indians, 
and attended by Nobles with golden Stade:. Mar- 
riers, 1 3 on 
i B 2 


ScENE 


4 2. COLUMBUS: 


Scans IV. The Sea Coe. 


: Three Ships are ſeen at dee; and Boats come 40 | 


Shore with Martial Mufic and Colours Hing. 


Enter from the Boat, Columbus, Alonzo, Roldan, 
Valverdo, Harry Herbert, and the rest of the Sta- 

nifh Adventurers.—Columbus lands fir ſt, with his 
Sword draaon— he falls and embraces the Farth, 
during which Tine there are three Cheers, and a 


diſcharge of . then the W Yer — come 
forward. 


'elumbus. Pirſt, to high Heaven, who 3 with 


never fading bonour, hath crown'd its pooreſt ſervant, 
jet me pour forth a bert o'erwhelm'd with gratitude, 
And now begin the importapt work which heaven 


| has delegated iQ us Etect the ſacred banner of cur 


: ITle croſi is td on one fide of the . 7 


tairh, 


Alerxo Piave aſſociates! join with me in praiſe 


of him, who hath atchiev'd what ignorance, wich 
fapient ſhrug, and ſati:fied, be run, birg ptudence de- 


1ided as the chimera of a madman's fancy : falling at 


his ſeet, let us be picud in. beirg fuſt to Ney. due ho- 


mage to ſuch ſurpaſſing excellence, 
[4 LY They all Havel. 


Columbus. Riſe, riſe a my Alonzo, in theſe 


arms receive my thanks, thou, next io heaven, my 
firmeſt fiiend, Ye men of Spain, let what has paſſed 
admoniſh you in what may be to come—keep in your 
mirds the time when we had gaired the courfe which 


fhut out the eaflein wor'd; how you beat your 
breaſts, oppreſſed with fear and {uperſtition—How, 
with womaniſh tears, you bade adieu to life, and 
blubhered out a requiem for your fouls ; then em- 
| bracing deſperation inſtead of fortitude, I was to be 


your ſacrifice ; and this body, which has been your 


conduct to wealth and honour, you would have given 
to the ſea, and ignorance and cowardice would have 


triamphed. 


V aft do. 
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AN HISTORICAL PLAY. 


"abun. Mighty Sir, forgive us! 
Columbus, Freely, good alverdo—Let the man 
ſtand forth, who, at a time ſo * with peril, firſt 
diſcovered land. 


Herbert. [Coming forward. ] Ir was my pood or- | 


tune. 


Columbus, Thou art not a Spebiend., 
Herbert. No, your Excellency, Jam an Engliſh- 


man ; and tho' we Engliſhmen, are an odd, whimſi- 


cal ſet of fellows, yet we generally contrive (and I. 


_ truſt ever ſhall) to keep a good look. out a- hend when 


our ſuperior is in danger. 
Columbus. Tell me your fortunes, 
Herbert. My name is Harry Herbert; I am . 


ſcended from as reſpectable and independent an anceſ- 
tor as the world can boaſt, —an Engliſh yeoman but 


the civil wars leaving my family little, which my im- ; 


' prudence ſoon made leſs, I thought that. altho* King 


Henry was deprived of the. honchr of this enterprize, 
that did not preclude | his ſubjeRs ; ſo l ſhipped myſelf 
off for Caſtille, where 1 had juſt time and cath enough 


to fall a dozen times in love, and into other {crapes, . 


beſore J had the honour of embarking on board Four: 


a ane $ ſquadron.. 


Columbus. Herbert, thou doſt honour to thy coun- 
try. 

Wardert, Then, Sir, Jam glad, that for once I am 
even with it; for I am ſure my country does honour 


46. me. 5 [Indian muſic without, 


Roldan, Behold a crowd of people, many of whom 
ſeem clad in ſacred . veſtments— [ heir dreſs and ſtan- 


dards beſpeak them greatly. civilized, and full of 


| wealth, 


Enter in mk on Indian Wikies bearing | 8 
dard 9 the dun —Otozimbo, Cots, NE: 


Orozimbo. [Deſcends from. his Car.] Strangers who, 
ſeem to be above the race of mortals, inftrut us how. 
to honour you—lf you be the children of the Sun, 
Lebold our prieſts s, who with fe:ſumes and übations, 


B3 „ will! 


# 
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wil welcome vou to his holy ple! or, if human, | 
here sie fruits to feed yep, dwellings to lelter you, 5 
and garments to clothe- you. 3 
Columbus. Chief, you behold in us the children of 15 
wottality z but the power we ferve, in his high mer- *< 
9, has beſtowed upon us ſuperior gifts; thus, thro” 
unknown ſeas to brave the imperious ſurge, and to 
conſtruct engines which can ſweep thouſands from the 
earth—Bur that Deity commands us to proclaim his 
name with peace—The King, .our mafter, wiſhes to 
eeejnrich thee and himfelf—this hardy metal, uſeſul in 
| ali the purpoſes of lite, he will exchange for thoſe thy 
country may produce. 8 [ Preſents a baichet. 
Orosimbo. Tis very firange=Thy King much 
- wrongs himſelf—all we have to fender is our gold, 
bat that we find lo yielding, and fo uſclefs, it were an 
injury ꝛ0 offer t—indulge the curiofity of a ſtran- 
os 

2 n [Orc Abo, with S Roldan, Heibeit, 

Nelti, Catalpo, Wc. move up the flage. 


Alonzo. Oft has a tender glance eſcap'd my eye, 
1 ee by Beauty's power, and from my boſom the 
| fott sgh inſtindtively has ſtolen— Many a fair Caſti- 
lian has enforced this teft of admiration, but now my 
every ſenſe ſeems drawn by power magnetic to that 
jovely faint—Permir me, faiteſt creature, to expreſs 
my admiration at the charms which now preſent 
themſelves—tho' all the wonders of a new diſcovered 
world diſplay their rival novelties, yet, now that l 
| behold its "Flt of wonders, all elſe exacts from me as 
lie tle notice, as I, I fear bave power 10 merit io com- 
mand from you, 

Cora. Strange, you wrong yourſelf, and hold ne 
urſkilful ro diſtinguiſh, when you ſuppoſe delert like 
yours can paſs unnoticed—Your praiſes of the hum- 
ble Cora, tho' they have cauſed no vain emotion, yet 
ever wiil the mind receive with pleaſure, praiſe e'en 
unmetited, when 'tis beſtowed by thoſe who claim 
our admiration. 

Allens All that the warmeſt fancy can depi& in 
the! right colouts cf ideal excellence, can never reach 
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AN HISTORICAL PLAY, 7 


thit exquiſite perfection nature exbibite—ho\n muſt 1 
| bleſs my happy fortune, that bore me to a clime 
* which boaſts an ornament like thee ! | 
Cora. [Afide.]- What new emotion riſes in my beat | 
! fear to alk my heart from whence it ſprings. Oh, 
Cora! think of thy ſacred duty—think of the vow 
which paſſed thy lips ſo late ly.— Stranger, tho' ſacred 
hoſpitality commanded me to pay this courteſy, yet 


now a higher duty enjoins me to deſiſt from further 
converſe. | a 


- Alonzo. Let me entreat one ;nſtant 
Cora. It muſt not be my conduct is e by 


rigio laws. Farewell. Oh Cora, what days of Wietch- 
edneſs art t thou doom'd to ſuffer ! ! | 


A de, as fhe retires to thi 2 


Amis: What cou'd ſhe mens! Her conduct is 
controlled by rigid laws. —If the be deſtined to ano 
ther, my lot is miſery. 

Orogimlo. [with Columbus, coming forward In 

harmony and peace I rule a free and happy people, 
and I were unworthy of my kirgdem, did I not en- 
deavour to the utmoſt to convert the 1 name of ſtraoger 


— 
3 o PTE "Tr EIS 4 | - 3 5 
HY [Exeunt Orozimbo and Columbus, hand in band; 
F554 Prieſts follow ; then Alonzo, Roldan, Valverdo, 


& c. and the Spaniſh and Indian ſoldiers One 


by party boxw to the croſs, the other 10 the ſun J 

185 . 
3 a | > 
94 Ma nent Herbert and Nelti. 
* $f |; 

1 fork And 0. my pretty Indian, you live very 
mm 9 Ves, all the day long. 


Herbert. And have you no monks who pray for 


you, diſpute with you, ard burn You allve when you 
Wort think as they „ 


N, elti. 


account, not- 
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Nelli. Oh! no. 

Herbert. Poor devils, what a way they muſt be in! 
Neiti. Don't you come from the other world ? 
Herbert. What, you ſee ſomething angelic about 


me, eh ler kes, my love, I come from a little * 
call'd England. 


Nelti. Is England a world ? 

Herbert. A bit of one; but, little as it is, it one 
no contrives to manage all the eſt, —Shou'd you 
like to live in England? 
Nelti. © yes; 1 ſuppoſe Englith women, arm'd 
with ſpears made of that pretty, hard iron, climb the 

mountains, and deſtroy the wild bull. 

Herbert. Deſtroy the wild bull! No, my dear ; 
our Engliſh women find prettier amuſement in encou- 
raging the breed of horned cattle—-the uſe of the 
pretty, hard iron is confined to the men, and nb great 
favourite there; for I know many flouriſhers of ſpon- 
toons, who have a curſed antipathy to cold iron 
Who is that elegant ereature you were converſing with? 
Nelti. Her name is Cora; ſhe was this day admit- ; 
ted a prieſteſs of the Sun.—The handſomett virgins. 
are always ſelected to ſuſtain that ſacred office, 
Herbert. The handſomeſt! you were then, on that 


Nelti. Did 1 ſay the handſomeſt ? Oh dear, L. 
mean they ſelect the moſt ſedate—for, from this day. 
me mult never leave the 8 or converſe with any. 
except the prieſts, 

Herbert. Except the prieſts! Go where you will, 
you find thoſe gentlemen always contrive to be well 
taken care-of—would you like to become a prieſteſs ? 

Nelti. [ fighing.} Laſt night perhaps I ſhould. 
Hlerbert. Charming ſenſibility ! and may I, my ſweet 
girl, interpret that ſigh in my favour? 
Netti. Ah, you will not love me. 
Herbert. Not love theel—- By Magna PIER Ill | 
 refign my life, fortune, and liberty to thee,—befides, 
I' bring they beads, cloaths, muſic— 

Melii. Ah, that is not love. — They only try to 
pleaſe the eye, who find their actions cannot touch the 
5 | heart. | 


when a woman ſtudiou 
abuſes him on all occaſions, and is kind to every one 


elſe, we naturally conclude. they. love each other to 
diſtraction. 


%, 


an 
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heart.—no preſents or toys could influence Nelti.—ao, 


not if you were to give her : an iron Javelin and a tame 
tiger, | . 


Herbert. Indeed * very delicate preſents for + a 
young lady. 


Welti. laſide.] I wih 1 cou'd make him jon me— 


bow do women 10 ney ig gain their lover's hearts? 


Herbert. Generally b y uſiag them like dogs, for, 
y avoids looking at a man, 


Nelti. {afide.] | never can find in 1 my heart to ule 


him ohh ugly thing i is that? 


Enter Dolores and B ibon, rom « beat. 1 


Herbert A doctor of phyſic, es having killed all 


his patients in the old world, except his wife, who 
wou'd never take his medicines, has ventured hither, 
in purſuit of new D new fees, and perhaps a 


new bed-fellow. | 
Nelti. And what's the 1 


Herbert. A lawyer and a coxcomb. 
 Nelti, What's a coxcomb ? | 


Herbert, A reptile, my dear, that is found in abun- 


drach? in all countries, and yet is not eaſily deſcribed 
it is a kind of mongrel, which men drive from them, 
becauſe they hardly conſider it as belonging to them, 


and the women won't receive, becauſe they think | it 
won't breed. 


Dolores. All fees pretty quiet. 8 ſay, Bribon— 
Bribon. What do you ſay, Doctor Dolores? 
Dolores. This ſeems curſed mild, wholeſome, un- 

profitable air for a phyſician.— But heaven is merciful, 


wherever I go, patients increa e. 


Brilon. There ſeems plenty of gold, and e of | 
gold, plenty of law, follows as naturaliy as a bill of 
colts. —Iſay, Doctor, do you ſee that . pretty, 


ans i oY girls 


Dolures 


© ESLVMBVS: | 


Delores. I fancy I ſhall have ſome pretty female prac- 
tice hete:I was a great favourite in Spain; for my 
maxim was, always to ſtick to my friends to the laſt. 
Herbert. Doctor, welcome to the new world. So, 
Fou kept on board till all was quiet. 56 Re Bs 
Dolores. To be ſure - conſider the importance of my 
life to you all; but my chief reaſon was, that the fa- 
mous aſtrologer, DoQor Diego Diablaſco, told me 
ſometbing ill would happen if 1 were raſh—but there 
ſeems no danger— that's a very pretty girl, and 1 love 
An yu young girl, almoſt es much as I do fine old 

Herbert. And have you, DoQor, ſo ſoon forgot 
your old helpmate in Valladolid? 
Dolores. Ah, poor old Dorothy! But, Lord, I 
hate conſtancy as much as I hate health [addreſſing 
Welti] Permit me, ſweeteſt of ſavages, to enquire after 
de ſtate of your health—how is your pulſe? let me 
feel how it beato beats. Takes ber band. 
 MHeltii. Feel how it beats? Perhaps it beats harder 
than you thinik *** 
R , Then there's the more neceſſity 1 ſhould 
it, my pret _—_—_ 5 8 
Welti. ern : 2 Strihes bin. 
Deleres. Zounds ! a dozen ſuch patients wou'd do 
for me! VVV LE 
Herbert, Doctor, I hope to be honoured with the 
Band of this charming girl © 
Dolores. Oh, with all my heart—P'm fure Ve had 
enough of it—byt you can't marry her. 
Herbert, Why, thou profeſſor of the glorious art 
of manſlaughter? f? „ rt, 
Dolores. Becauſe the Pope allows no religious cere- 
monies with hereticks—all dealings with them mult 
be in the way of nar and glorious intrigue. 
Herbert. The Hope | pſhaw—l ſhall fit down here 
for life, contented with a little I'll build a neat, con- 
venient houſe, after the faſhion of the country, with 
a plain filver door, and a diamond knocker, The 
apartments ſhall be merely lined with plates of gold, 
neatly carved—the ſophas of ſilver tiſſue, and Wore 
© wit 
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with the down of humming birds—As for freſco-work 
of emeralds, rubies, pearls, amethyſts, and ſuch 
nicknacks. my wife may ornament her dairy and dreſſ- 
ing-room with them In ſhort, I'll have every thing 


in a ſnug, comfortable way, without ſhow or ex- 
ce. 


Dolores. Without ſhew or expence 1—Pray, great 
Sir,—will you allo) a poor man to. gather up the 
chips, and now and then take a peep into your golden 
apartments? _ 

Herbert. Why, Dolores, by the time I build fancy 
you'll have a ſnug leaædem apartment of your own—ſo, 
go count, beads. inſtead of: ducats, and try not to 


cheat young neal out of his miſtreſs, but old Harry 
out of your ſoul. 


Exrunt Herbert and Nelti. 
| Biden. Zounds! let's follow; for who knows, 
but in a minute, theſe ſavages may knock my" brains 
out, with one of your ſhin-bones. - : 


Dolores, Come along—Oh, I wiſh I had the doc-- 
toing of you far A, week, you Engliſh maſtiff. 88 
[Exennt, 


ACT II. 


adi  -CQLUMBUS: - 


Fate Colu RO ith; a party of N guarding ©. 


Roldan, would thou think it, thoſe wretches (dead ta 


geance ; I, at the hazard of my life muſt follow, and | 


| graced with bonds, f for ſhewing difreſpeR to vile ido · 
latry? 


Genoeſe, Columbus, feel the juſt vengeance of 


- A —— — 4 
2 — ů — — ——— — — wb 6 2 . * 
- 


ambition, look on this paper. 


—— as ——— — 


embraced the fortunes of this foreign Viceroy, and 


ACT. u 


_  Sexnn 1.—The Spanifh Camp. 


| #thers, — meeting Roldan and Valyerdo. 


; Columbus. Ungrateful men, thus, in a moment, i 
to deſtroy my W aN them cloſely _. 
. 1 x « 


kb, Sldiers, guarded. 


prudence as to honor) have damn'd the name of Spa- 
niard, they have reviled the Indian prieſts, and with 
unmanly outrage, have torn away the golden orna- 
ments that decked the lovely breafts of innocence.— 
The men, exaſperated, call to the Cacique for ven- 


appeaſe his juſt reſentment. | Exit. 
Valverdo. Shall then a brave Caſtilian be diſ- 


Roldan. No, Valverdo.—Soos ſhall this upſtart 
inſulted Spain [ ſhexwing a paper}, —My brother i in 
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Valverdo. What's this the royal ſignature? | 
| Roldan. Mark me. — When our gracious Queen 
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even proffeted her regal ornaments to equip his fleet, 
the-miniſter;, Fonſeca, jealous of the fame that might 
attend this enterpriſe, worked on 'the feats of the ſul- 
picious Ferdinand, to execute this commithon of con- 
trol, which, now Columbus” conduct gives pretence, 
arrays me with the power of cruſhing his authority, 
and with diſgrace returning him to Spain. 
Valwerdo. Glorious heating 
- Reldmn." Do thou, Valverdo, tamper with the 
troops preſs on their ſuperſtitious minds the injury 
our faith will ſuffer by winking at idolatry ; tell them, 
the way to ſudden wealth is eaſy,” had they a fit com- 
mander—infinuate—bur we waſte words—about jb 
on ei rorpogs wboba 
ED OBRENSS 19 Ut»: 
Tete preſumption to inſtruct a monk in wiles of 
glozing cozenage. | Retires up the ſiage. 
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Enter 


2 Is et © * _ 
Alonzo. 
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years of bliſs had diy ſoul fondly pictured as Alonz?'s. 
more beam their bright radiance on me?—Hag'it thou 
been doom d to fill another's arms, I had indeed been 


The fatal wound is given to all my hopes—what 


curſed, but not fo deeply; for I might ſtill have; © 


gazed upon thy heavenly form—have liſtened to the 
- Peck melody of thy. loved voice, and known delight: 
even in miſecy—Burt. all is glogmy horror now before 
_ _ Roldan. I hope | not untimely interrupt your medi- 
Alanza. Roldag, the conda® of theſe ladung ob- 
ſcures our European virtues, and we are come to be 


8 


inſtructed, not io teich The good Columbus has 
appeaſed their jull ſeſentment, and, at the requeſtof 
Orozimbo, conſents, to liherate the prifone fte. 

_ Roldan,? Vis well beet a plan of attack} but a 
we mult ſecs te à place of ſafety (or it were madneſs. 


4 14180 c g „ tg 


„% BE COLUMBUS : 
KCTS: 
Scr NE I.—Th e Spa nifb | Cs. 


Enter Colu mbus, with a party f eller, guarding | 
_ others, chained, meeting Roldan ne Valverdo. 


ab | Columbus. nn men, thus, i in a moment, 
to * my hopes. —ſee them "Cloſely 


A you ded. 
| [Exeune Seldiers, 3 


| Roldan, would thou 8 it, thoſe wretches (dead ta 
' prudence as to honor) have damn'd the name of Spa- 


niard, they have reviled the Indian prieſts, and with 
unmanly outrage, have torn away the golden orna- 
ments that decked the lovely breaſts of innocence.— 
The men, exaſperated, call to the Cacique for ven- 
geance; I, at the hazard of my life muſt follow, and 
appeaſe his juſt reſentment. Exit. 

Valverdo. Shall then a brave Caſtilian be gif. 
_ graced with bonds, f. for ſhewing diſreſpect to vile ido · 
latry? 


Genoeſe, Columbus, feel the juſt vengeance of 
| inſulted Spain [eving 4 paper]. — My brother i in 
ambition, look on this paper. 

Valwerdo. What's this— the royal fi ignature? | 

| Roldan. Mark m:.—When our gracious Queen 


embraced the Tortunes of this foreign Viceroy, and 


even 
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Roldan. No, Valverdo.—Soon ſhall this upſtart 


„ 
Wes, 


* 
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even proffered her regal ornaments to equip his fleet, 
tne-migiſter, Fonſeca, jealous of the fame that might 
attend this enterpriſe, worked on the fears of the {ul- 
picious Ferdinand, to execute this commithon of con- 
trol, which, now Columbus” conduct gives pretence, 
arrays me with the power of cruſhing his authority, 
and with diſgrace returning him to Spain. 

Valverde. Glorious heating 
 Roldamn.' Do thou, Valverdo, tamper with the 
troops, —preſs on their ſuperſtitious minds the injury 
our faith will ſuffer by winking at idolatry ; tell them, 
the way to ſudden wealth is eaſy, had they a fir com- 
mander —inſinuate but we waſte words—abour it, 
7 fn ONT: S 8 N 
= ITE EN. 5 — Fe Valverdo-: 
»Twere preſumption to inſtru a monk in wiles of 
glozing cozenage. I &etires up the lage. 


» #4 
we 


2 #,. * o 


Enter Alonzo. 


* W 


Ihe fatal wound is given to all my hopes —wliat 
years of bliſs had my foul fondly pictured as Alonzo's 
| lot—Qh, lovely Cora, mud then thy beauties never. 
more beam their bright radiance on me?—HaYit thou 
been doom'd to fill another's arms, I had indeed been 
curled, but not fo deeply; for I might fill have. 
gazed upon thy heavenly form—have liftened to the 
Pace melody of thy loved voice, and known delight!“ 
even in miſecy—Bur all is glogmy horror aow before 
_ _ Roldan. I hope I not untimely interrupt your medi- 
Alonso. Roldan, the conduct of theſe Indians ob- 
ſeures our European virtues, and we are come to be 
inſtructed, not io teach The good Columbus has 
appeaſed their juſt e enunent, and, at the requeſt of 
Orozimbo, conſents, to liberate the. priſonere. 
 Reldan.? Vis well [bew a plan of attact}. but as 
we mult ſecure a place of ſafety (for it! were madneſs; 


14 - EQLUMBUS : ; 


to repoſe confidence in ſavages) here have I * A 
mY which muſt render the town an " captuie. 
Alonzo. The town a captuſe! 
Roldan. Doſt thou underſtand. me? 
Alon ga. I hope 1 do not. 


| Reldan. There is no ſaſety but in their defirugt on 

Alonzo, Roldan, thou ſurely can't not be ſo damn'd 
as think it What, ſtab the fond heart which over- 
flows with love and adoration. for thee —trample 
down facred hoſpitality, and erect the throne of treach- 


_ ery and murder—by the great God of juſtice, firſt 
thro? this body thou muſt farce thy Ways thou traitor 
to humanity. 


Reldan. Soft- Learned fool, theſe N virtues 


have ever been the ſainted gard of cowards 


Alonzo, Coward! L feb 


Enter Cuto, with Indians, 0b wy in eee en. 


Cute. Thanks to the. 8 this arm eth the 


ſtroke that wou'd have ſlain thee. [To Roldan. 


Alonso. Good youth, thou bleed'ſt— Pray take all 
care of him (binds bis bandkerchief rund Cuto's arm] 
Roldan, if yet thou need'ft a ſtimulus to virtue, 
look on that Indian, and in the name of heaven, ſtain 


not thy honour and thy. manhood with Uxgchery and 


: Ingratitude. 
 (Roldan. Fortes pe thee now to hdr che 


but, boy, thou ſhalt feel my power; go to the Viceroy, 


tell him that Roldan Eckel brotherly affection for 


the poor Indians, and add (for by the power of ven- 
geance it is true) that Roldan is his covenanced foe— 
that he hath given freedom to thoſe Caſtilians he 
dared diſgrace with bonds, and that, by thee, be 


greets his Excellency with, defiance and contempt. 


Exit Roldnn. 
* Alonwo. Perfidious, bloody villain! Oh, my friends,. 


3 [ fear await you—-T blaſſi to fay we, have 
- among us thoſe whoſe vileneſs your pure nature can- 
not imagine. "Lit us prepare to meet the worſt— 
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AN HISTORICAL PLAY, | 15 
ſummon your warriors, while I inſtruct them how 
beſt to guard each place of *vantage—and ſhould 
this Roldan attempt to execute his villainous intent, 
depend on the proteQion of Columbus, 


[Exit Alonzo, with Indians, 


Scexs II. 4 Retired Place. 


Enter Columbus. 
* Columbus. All happineſs is mingled with alloy— 
Pre ttiumphed over every oppolition malice and folly 


_ _ raiſed to check my glory—l, now, in Europe's eye 
ſhall ftand arrayed in all the honours which ſucceſs 


commands—" thoſe, who if accident had thwarted 
** my reafon-founded fchemes would with important 
« ignorance have ſcoffed at the E ln 
will now, with panegyric full as thoughtleſs, ad- 


* mire my courage, and applaud my preſcience 
yet, when I have attained the ſummit of my wiſhes, 
when | ſhou'd give ſome little reſt to my care-worn- 
mind., Which long has ſtruggled with adverſity 3 when 


] might contemplate with joy, the virtues inore rare 
than al} the riches it-abounds in, — I find I have con- 
ducted to this hapleſs ſpor, hearis black with diſcon- 
tent, and ſactious jealouſy, thirſting for plunder and 
| or blood! But if determined rigour—virtuous exam · 


Enter Herbert, running. 


Herbert. May it pleaſe your Excellency—l beg 


Pour excuſe but I am ſo choaked with rage, and 
_ breathleſs with merging, that I have ſcarce power to. 


tell you=your troops have murinied, 


C2 Columbus. 


Columbus, Mutinied! Explain, sn. 
—__ tlerbert Roldany Sir, that—but | know a ſoldier's 
duty too well, to- ſpeak ill of a ſuperior officer, or 
I'd tel] your Excellency what a curſed inhuman ſcouu- 
drel ] thick him Their villainy and ipgtatitude is 
beyond belief they murmur that you won't give them 
leave to cut the throats of thoſe innocent Indians 
They call for Roldan to head them, and Je do hin 

the juſtice to ſay, he would let them indulge in ſuch 
pretty, harmleſs diverſion, as long as there was a 

throat left in the cauntry. r 


| Coliiritus, This demands my inſtant preſence — 
Herbert, in half an hour, attend me at the camp. 

| Herbert. Oh, if Thad that Roldan'in England, I'd 
hang bim up without judge or jury—tho', % recol- 
tion, I bave fixed on the worſt. place in the world 


for hanging folks up, becauſe a great man like nie 
wills ii— but now for vengeance—and yet I don't 
«© know hew it happens, that-altho' in ſome things { 
„ am & tolerably active, induſtrious. fellow, yet 
when J have to ſeek revenge, I grow ſo infernally 
« lazy 1 can ſcarce find in wy heart to ſet about 


ee ee 
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 Ne'din. May 1 rruft that look propitious—Oh, 


let thy words confirm it—how haſt thou proſpered 
with the ſoldiers $5595 70S Ws 


Valwerdu. They more than met my wiſhes, and 
the daſtard few, whom conſcience kept in doubt, I. 
bon Won over by the finn'ts of p'urder, ſpiced. 
_ with our Church's diſper ſatior— in a word, they have 
all fe-grn, that on a fignal given, they will deſert Co- 
lumbus. oy pe or 8 pt; 26 Bike 


* © Ba R. n. 
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Roldan. And in an hour, to a fairer promiſer, 


wou'd they abandon me. — It mads me that I muſt 
climb the heights of proud ambition on the ſhoulders 


of ſuch a crew of mongrels.—My defign is to ſend. 


Columbus, loaded with chains and accuſation, a pri- 


ſoner to Spain, and with him, thoſe hen-hearted 


fools, whoſe ſuperſtitious ſcruples might prove trou- 
bleſome. e 3 ee 


Valverde. With deference to your happier policy, 


do you not riſk by this the wrath of Iſabella? 


Reldan. Not a whit. For, unleſs Valverdo, thou 


| haſt made ſome faint thy enemy, who, in mere ſpite, 


may work for them a miracle, they'll not fatigue the 
royat ear with much complaining.— To be plain, the 


veſſel which ſhall convey them hence, is fo ſtrained, 
crazy, and uvfit for ſervice, ſhe cannot weather out 


the ſlighteſt ſtorm, therefore, the firſt rude wind that 
blows, will ſend them to explore another world. — 


* 


But hark; that trumpet ſpeaks Columbus. Now, 
fortune, be my friend. e 


Enter Columbus, Moſcoſo, and Troops. ; 


Columbus. Roldan, what means this outrage, this 
treaſon to thy King? Why ſpur on to deſperation and 
rebellion, your few miſtaken followers, whom my 


ſweep from the earth? 


Roldan. Columbus, on thee let me retort the name 


of traitor, -l ſtand here, choſen by the general voice, 


the avenger of their wrongs.— 1'is thee they charge 
with treaſon to their King, aſſert thou wink'ſt at he- 
reſy, and haſt made them the ſlaves of ſavages.—How.. 


doſt thou anſwer 7. 


Euter Herbert. 


colunbus. Anſwer to thee ?—Roldan, preſs not 


my patience farther.— But to coovince thee, traitor, 


— — de 


- rr I OO — 


power, did I not abhor revenge, could in an inſtant 


| 
| 
| 
| 


18 COLUMBUS: 


how falſe are thy aſperſions, and that L reign: 3 
reign in my people's love—mark me, be this the teſt. 
[T akes a ſpear from ene of the ſoldiers, and throws 
it between him und Roldan, dividing the flage ] Let 
all, who do not in their hearts. believe | mean them 
fairly, and judge thee worthier to command them, 
paſs that javelia wi:hout ſear or doubt, —Be that the 
barrier betwixt my influence and thine. 
Roluan. Much it glads me thou haſt proffered ſ 0 
fair a trial; and 1 wear, it they, approve. thee, | 
will reſign into thy hand my dF e. 
Columbus Now, my brave. 1 beat my firm 
intent ; ; I will le.d you to wealth, but not by maſſa- 
cre ; III make you all, the wonders of the world, | 
| Ach and beloved. —T hen, Without controul, accide 
—_ :.. fate ; bur, remember,—you have but one ep 
to make from honor to diſgrace. [Va'verdo, and 
thoſe on Columbus's de, 7 ever to Koldan. 


"Columbus Be nt fo—men without hearts are rot 
worb regretting. SE 


Thie ber, de hag 5 Panding on Roldan? s fide, 
ter eyeing with / contempt tboſe <uho eſerted 


Columbus, paſſes between the fon os (be Hase 
5 aud Relcan, ta alem 


„ * 
q 


ark. Great Sir, accept my. Ska W — 
deſpiſe noi him, who honouis vou pray excuſe theſe. 
_ tears—let me embrace your knees. 1 


[ Falls and embraces bis. 400 


m Bs,” My heart | my heart !—Heibert, thy 
pravitode unnans ne _ Embraces bim. 
Reldan Now, Columbus, look on that. paper; 
by it thou'lt Fnd thy King difituſted_thee [giving the 
paper.) And piay you 3 reine mber, 1 erted not 
the high avthority of which my ſovereign thought me 
worthy, till he was Celerted; and deſpiled. 
®# Columbus. Pence fiery indignation down rebel 
| heart, and do not choak my utterarce.ge Wal, Vice 
; 10), L bi: faff to Roldan] where are eur, racks, 
— your in nents or ver;gearge? 8 


* % | | : g a Roldan, 
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Nolan. Oh, do: not fear. we mean no tor- 
ture. 

„Ghee Ang: think'R thou, villain, the. (ubtileſt 
ien, who has out · damm d his fellows in inventive 
cruelty, could give a ping like that 1 feet, in ſceing 
thee poffeſſed ot power to make the happy wretched ? 
-—On my poor Indians, who ſhall now defend- you, 
when this traitor, fit leader of his band of demons, 
like the aich-ßend, new lighted on'a world of inno- 
cence, ſhall. diffuſe bis dexiliſn \pirn; and extend 
L &'s enipiie. 

- Raldan. Bring ak his es [Co dy is chained) 
kor ſo the Ning enjoin'd be ſnou'd be ſent to Were 
„hene ver he proved un wor thy. 

Herbert, Chains! Hell and ry [draws bir ſeord, 
butis diſarmed}. Confuſion! 

_ « Roldan, Captain, obſcrve. that with ſtrict attention 
you obey your orderz, [pointing 1 Herbe rt. oc that . 
fubborn rebel beat him to torture. 

Columbus. Hold, Roldan—thy vengeance muſt be 
moſt complete whe I deſcend to eſk a fayour from, 
_thee—let wy humility giut thy vindidive Wrath, 
Alo that Engliſhman to ſhare my fortunes. „ 

Roldan Bear him away. 4 

Cole. Roldan, a wretch like thee odd! bare 
a coward's e ution — Dol thou not dread, that in big 
dying moments, wher, in defiance of thy tortures, 
(for | can read his noble ſoul.) he braves thee to the 
laſt, and glories ig a death of honour, doſt thou not 
tear he may inſed this ruſſian crew with ſome faink 


ſparks of boreſly, and make them leſs be, inſtruments 
ſor thee? 


, Rolien, Bear him to death, „ 
" Herbert.” Heaven preſ.ive your „ Excallenls? —Will 
You, great Sir, condeſcend to indulge the laſt wiſh, o 
aniy, and, when you have nothing elſe to do, wiite 
4 England the glory of dy fate ; that when my for- 
tunes ſhall he er.quired after, my ſiierds, with joy 
ſparkling thro' . ear, may ſay, Herbert ſtuck 10 lis 


commanger 40 the laſt, and cd a8 an Eogli ſoap 
vight. 2 IO 


7 pd 


- TE us, 
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Columbus. My noble fellow, this hand ſhall jugir * 
thy tame. 
Herbert. Then I am eaſy. —May your portion of 
happineſs be equal to your virtues—farewell.—[T> 
| Roldan j Perhaps, Sir, you never were at the death 
of an Enghih game dock — Will you do me the fa - 

vour of attending my execution 2 0 
Roldan, Take him from my ſight. 
Hes bert. Hands off, reptiles ! Le Roldan ] That 
are the moſt infernal ſcoundrel | the devil ever 
made a friend of, all your worthy aſſociates about you 
will, I dare ſay, allow—but | brand you with the 
name of foo], for enabling an humble man like me, 
| thus to triumph over you, to defy youre you =» 
. laugh at ea oft, reptiles! —- : 
- [Een Herbert, guarded, 


Gi Tn Bellen] Is then my triumph far a 
. world's ditcovery, and the trophies which I bear to 
Spain, to tell atrending crowds my glory, a body 
dowed by ignomin'ous fetters ) 
Captain Pardon me, Sir, if 1 preſume to beg. 
that l may fo far mitigate their rigour, as when on 
' | board, to free the noble priſoner from their weight, 
© Columbus Ycu know not what you aſk—wiſh we 
to iorfeit the honours my King has heaped on nie—- 
no, theſe are his gracious giſts, and I've not yet leaint 
to diſobey im- and here I vow before that Power 
who cheers the ſoul of ſuffering virtue, —tho“ their 
canketous 1ivets corrode my very bones, no hand but 
Ferdina nd's ſhall free me from them By heaven, my 
ſoul pants for the moment, When thus accoutered, I 
may meet his preſence, and aſk bim ow 1 have 
deſer ved theſe favours from him. | 
Officer. All is ready. 
' Roldan, Best bim then on board. 
I Ent Rolda and Traps, 


en Thou guardian of the innocent, to thy. - 
fupreme protection 1 commend the generous ak 
ff 
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ef this hapleſs land ; aſliſt them to defend their liber- 
ties 110m the ſel] graſp of this deteſted crew—To them 


extend thy mercy; and let me pour my thanks for 
that celeſtial, fortitude. which glows within. my breaſt 
uith it T can defy the ſtormis of fortune, ſafe in the 


«OO of a gvilileſs mind, which, not W ä 
wiong, can never feel diſgrace. 


? . 1 " 


1 Exeunt Colu Ne and 1 nts to the Boat. 


A 


; a 
- 3 3 N * * 
. ® ,*3 , . 


A 


Enter og, . par 1 * 
Alonzo Ken to the 1h hoo the Stage I, 


7 2944 1 a + #1 © ; } 
* 44 D 7 =; * 8 : * , F 


7 


e Great chief your dec come too late 
—alas! he's gone! Oh! for yergrance 0n that tial: 

tor, Roldan / mey 1] this arm drive him from the earth, 
Which gro3ns at beariog ſuch a wreich, and, hurl him 


do the inferal bulk, 6s. yet yatenanted by any fiend 
ſo cut ſed. 


Orozimbs” Albizo, Holt thou noi bluſh to call theſe 
wreidkes, chünttymeß, who ſfuro at ſacred vir ue, 
ayd ſeem, to.court pre-:minence-in. perdition? 
Alngo. Spain, thou alt loſt thy glory —pride and 
fanaticiſm have fear'd their bloody | anner, and virtue 
flies fo forcion' Times for ſhelter— rozimbo, to thee 
ab to th chontry | dedicate my liſfe—Hark !' [Can- 
non diſcharged]. The” cannon's ireſu] throat, wont 
Pproudiy to procluim defiance, now throws along the 
wa ve a ſolemn ak ag knolling a wer friend. 


71 * 4 5A 18 
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Td fee you damm'd fiſt > 
vottunity, 1 gave the prieſt a Corniſh. hug, ſhewed 


our cavle? 


Frater Herbert without his. Cloak and Double. 


Herbert, I have eſcaped the blood-hounds—— 


Zounds ! how | {campered—T rever before knew |. | 


was ſo eminently gifted with that faſhionable military 
accompliſhment, retreating. 


* 


Alonze. What means this ſtrange appearance ? 


Herbert, I'll tell you—that cannibal, Roldan, was, 


I believe, a little inclined ro the daimy, and, wiſhing | 
for a choice bit, conſigned me over to Valverdo, who 
flood man-cook on the cccafion—-he ordered me to be 


ſcored like pork, ard then to be roaſted ; and the 


humane prieſt remarked, there was not ſo excellent a 


receipt tor inſuring the love of heaven, as taking half 


n dozen hereticks. and broiling, them gently over a 


4 * 
* 


7 


low N Roldan Viceroy, ſays he 


* fays'I—fo watching my op- 


his ſculifons a tpecimen of Engliſh wreſtling, and off 


I came, trufled for dreſſing, as yeu ſee me. 


Alonzo. Well, my brave friend, thou then wilt aid 


Herbert, Do you ſuppoſe that I, who had my fore 0 
fathers chopped 16 atoms in- deciding the preference 
between a red roſe and a white one, will ſtand idle in 


the.couſe of humanity ?—No, give me a ſword, and 
if ! don't. without benefit of clergy, execute the 
_ prieſt, Valverdo, whom the devil has ſent hither as 


his plenipotentiaty, make me commander in chief to 


all the cowards in Europe. 1 


Alon go. [to Orozimbs.] AQ in purſuance of the 
plan I gave, and with a rampart circle in the town, 


"then let but hunger, that harbinger of mutiny once 
aſſail them, they, like oppoſing poiſons, will ſoon 


cello euch other, and ſave your darts the labour. 


Qrozi mbo 
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Orozimbe. Truſt me, brave people, theſe gods are 
yulnerable—ſoon ſhall you behold your javelins bur- 
niſhed with their bload—hunger and thirſt is their's as 
well as our's, and the ſou} of a Spaniard takes its 
flight from a wound, as ſwiftly az an Indian's — 
Lead on. i 3 


;  [Exeuni, 
x AD or THE SECOND ACT. 
/ 
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Scene I,—The Temple of the Sun. 


* 


| Catalpo and Prieſts aſſembled round the Altar. 


Enter Orozimbo and Alonzo. 


Osei Matchleſs wy! how could the v Fe. 
lain Roldan think fo poorly of me? the tender of his 
friendſhip was ſufficient inſult, without the terms on 
which he offers it. Reſign thee to him! purchaſe by 


treachery the friendſhip of a rraitor,—and for what? 
Had he the power to raiſe nie above all the glories 
ambition ever covered, ſhould | not, after ſuch a 


crime, fit pining midi my ſplendour, the victim of 


accuſing conſcience, finding a curſe in every bleſſing ! 


Alonso. My heart burns with impatience to lead 
your valiant troops to juſt revenge — but let vigilance 
and caution guide us. 5 
Orezimbo. My frierd, do thou dire us at thy will 
le the priefls]—prepare the rites, the ſacrifice for. 
war, and let the prieſteſs who was laſt received a ſer- 
vant of the Sun, on the altar with ber facred 

preſeurs. | 


| The prieſts range reund the altar folding. doors open, 
and priefleſſes enter and range on each fide—Cora 


Alanz1. © 


beari ing , in a OR baſtet. 


l 


$9977 of 


th, al 1 bear his „ Sgregate 
D 
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dlonze. © 'Tis ſhe—'tis Cora—ſupport me, ber 


0 ven—-this unexpected ſight. &erpowers ine.“ 
[ fide.) | 


Core. [not ſeeing Alonzo, 1 and hotel at 


thealtar.) hou, glorious Sun, accept our humble 
offetings— receive with favour the righteous homage. 
_ of ourgrateful hearts—lt thy children e'er have broken 
the laws of holpita'ity, if ever they have failed to 


greet a ſtranger with a brother's love, they nor de: 
let ve, nor date to hope thy fatherly protection—but 


if they have not mer ited the wrongs they ſuffer, bie- 


ler ve protect them! ' 


[Priefts and priefleſſes Py -ate 1 . 
talpo 7: 1hes. from ihe altur an Indian wegen, 
ard 21 ves it 43 Cora.) 2 


Saale Prieſts ſs, bear t to our chief this conſe- 


crated weapon, it thall defend the Sun's inſulted 
| lory, our lovereig' „ and his 80 lights. 


Cora receives the aweapon, 404 in bearing it ls 
Oroziutho ,Jees Tien ereignen. — Oh, hea- 


Lens % drops . he weapon, und fuint.— Alo 20 | 
endeavours 10 . Her. : 9 . 


Catalpa les Alonso! Foibes —the proffered 


Eindnets Claims our thanks; but thy unhallowed 


hand wou'd be a profanation to a Pricftels' lacicd 


Del lon. | 
 Orezinhs What means this tremor „What cock | 


bo ſuddenly nas ſtruck thai lovely frame ? 


Cora. I know not momentary weakneſs— 


1 i borne of by the prieſl es. 


 Oregimbs, 120 1 wait hei — is but he 


effect of »ppichesſion fiom her inexpctirnce ja ber 


office — 
Hion go. She ſeemed much agitated - — Ho 
"of iter) —— n 
a 0 
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2027 Lear will hah, what mou be bid from, 
4. Afide.) 
Or ozimbo. [to the prieſts.] Conelude your rites ; : 
4 and may the power fupreme- accept our fervent pray- 
ers, and be out bumble NG grateſul to him. 


Nai that | 1 le Scene Yes] 


9-3-2 ] 


gp SCENE II. An Indian 1 


Enter Dolores and Bribon- 


Dolores. | tell you, this world is crammed with 
-wizzards and aſtrologers, and whiz about in the night 
time, raiſing forms, tempeſts and milchief ; and can 
tell the day a man is to die, wich as much.” certainty 
as —as— 
Bribon. As you can babe death of your own patients. 
| Delores, And can prolong. your life year ailer year 
as - as you can a la w- ſuit. | 
 Bribon, But what cui ſed luck it is to be 8 up 
here with. a parcel of ſavages, who know as much of 
Jirigation, a as I do of th e war-whoop—here [ tee gold 
enough to make me a judge; but-I can't gei a bit bis 
enough to buy a lerip of parchment, 
Dolores. Curle the new world, | ſay—there i is not 
a man in it wants a phyſician but myſelt—lf I cou'd 
but have gone back with Columbus—he muſt by this 
time be near 3 and n old Dorothy's dend. 


— . OL 
* . 0 


Enter Nelli. 


A. ji. "fy be? Shall 1 never ſee my dear Engliſh: 
man 2g»in? He pleaſes my heart when preſent, but 
ah, how he plagves it when abſent ! b 

Eribon. Sing gulat caſe—always plagued m 8 
when pre leni, pieafed ner when ablent 9 

Netii| 
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Neki] Moſt amiable and wealthy ſavage, bchoid a 
lawyer and a Chriſtian, who will give you the fee fini-- 
ple of 15 heart, and receive in return, all your love, 
and [aide] all your money. Doctor, I wiſh to join 
iſue here—T'll employ you 28 coufiſel, Hay ſome- 
thing for me. 7 TO ER #4 
Dolores. I will- wil!—{apart to Nelti. j; My dear, 
beautiful goldfinch, that feliow is a wicked, cneating 
JJ EEE A 
Bribon, I (ee he's doing iy bafine(s for me, 
Dolores. Look with an eye of commiſeration on one 
1 how I long to kiſs thoſe pout- 
ung ps. , | 7 > : 
Nelli. You ugly creature, if you touch me, Vil 
A. JJ ͤĩ ù; ! 
| Dolores, [afide,) Cry out, ba, ba! — when a wo- 
man declares ſhe will cry out, and when I fay 1 will 
give a man a ducat to ſave him from ita! ving, I believe 
ve are both apt to be curſedly worſe th in dur Words - 
 —come, one buſs—Oh lud, oh lud! how mach in“ 
3ZJVVVVVVVVVVTVTVVVVVTTVVVWAAA On 
Bribon. You old propagator oſ poiſons, is this the. 
way you plead my cauſe? By heaven, my dear, that 
old aſſaſfin has killed more than all the hrayoes. in) 
T!!! ß Lit cs wh: Does 
Nelti. Is a Doctor a bravo? ET 5 
Briben. Yes, my dear, with an univerſity educa- 
tion— why, you old idol of grave-diggers, have not 
you confounded all diſtinction between a pteſcription 
and a death-warrant—had not you a regular annuity 
from the undertak-rs—have not you cheated me ort 
of thouſands, by making people die fo faſt, T had not 
time to make their will: ?—here's a pretty ſellow to 
make love to a ſweet girl Why, he's as blind as jul- 
tice, as unfeeling as a whipping-polt, as diſeaſed as a 
lazatetio, and as old as a chancery ſuit. 
Dolores. Oh, you Janus-faced villain— What, tra- 
= duce my fame ?—was not | always a favourite with - 
| the women ?—when theic huſbands were ill, did not 
2 the dear creatures always ſend for me? —had not 1 
9 the honour of receiving a gold medal from the inquiſi- 
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tion for keeping a man alive nine days, duting the 
molt excruciating torture ꝰ—ard did not | cute you. 
dba cick in ibe neck, which you got by ſtanding in 
the ptlory, you ore-ear'd raſcal? © 
Nelti. Yonder I fee Herbert, and ſhou'd he find 

you here. T 
Hseriben. He, I ſuppoſe, wou'd make his cane join 
iſſue with my head—T abſcond. | „ 
ö [Lit. 


| Dotores Ch, you cowardly villain! what, run 
vwway=-cgad, I'll be off too. e 
e . 


Nelti. [along] Now lun alone, I'll protife ſuch 
behaviour vs, I am told, the women in the other 
warld ufe, that | may - in the heart of my dear En- 
gliſhman, —Firſt then, I muſt avoid him ce tainly— 


but that l' do ſome other ume then 1 wuſt abuſe 


him — true, but how !—Oh, were it my taſk to praiſe, 
bow prodiga' would this heart be in pouting forth its 
| ſtore, which niggard now, will not afford one harſh 
1'ea, But ] mul try—ah, yonder he comes— well, 
'm quite indifferent whether 1 ſee kim or not- III 
„el walk in his way, I'm determined. 


 [Retires uf the rage. 
 Entir Ileibert. 


Herbert It's always my infernal luck to be ina 
rage —to think that theſe innocent people, who lived 
as happily before the Spaniards came, as the people 
Ina village do before an attorney comes among them 
— ſhould now have gridirons for beds—ard what they 
think worſe—-the Spaniards place on their — 
8 whic 


= neſs would — 
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which were as ſhow AS Engliſhmens—an indelible mark . 
of ſlavety.— Ob, I hope nobody will contradict nie 
to day—l wiſh | conld ſee Nelti—her loothing tond- | 


Nelti paſſes bi n [ ſinging. ] 


Ak Nets, 1 do you 90! {loud, E 1 love! 
my love! ! [{ouder. ] 
Nelii. Is it you? I declare I did not obſerve you. | 


Herbert. No—what might you de thinking of, wy 
der?! 


Veli. That ſuperior being, the elegant Alonzo, 


Herbert. You were ? and pray what might induce 
„ 


 Nelti. Heigho! The 57.1 9 
Herbert My ſweet girl, I'll tell you what. have 
been in a moſt iaſernaf rage, an] Jam not ſure it is 
quite aba ted ſo, to prevent miſtakes, kiſs me, and, 
it you pleaſe, we'll have no jokes at preſent; for, 


tho' I love joking pretty well, [ love Kaſbag a deviliſh a 
deal better. 


Ne ti. [apart], What a 1 effect unkigdneſs 
has— 'm even give hin plenty on't—really, Sir, you 
muſt poſſeſs a conſiderable ſhare of vanity, in ſup- 

poſing there is na object worthy my regard but you— 
don't deceive yourſelf—you,-whom Dolores lays, | 
kicked the women, and were kicked by the. men. 
Herbert. He faid: that, did he? When I have * 
honour of meeting him, VII try. wh-ther I have for- 
got my kicking.. But—zounds, did not you tel me 
you adored me? 

Nelti. But then J had ſcarcely ſeen; the A 

Alonzo, the ſoge Dolores, — beſides, that was ſome 


time * 
ert. Whew !! 1. Oh, there uf be ſome mif- 
take—certaioly one. of the wizards old Dolores talks. 


D 3. of 
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of muſt have been buſy here—but come, Net, have 
done with folly, and tell me you love me fincere]y. 

Aeli. I wiſh J cou'd—bui—— _ 

Herbert. Damn your But, you imp of miſchief, 
what do you mean ?—have you encouraged me one 
day, to make my mortifications greater the next? 
have | leſt the jilis of one world io find the ſame 
Whitligig tricks in another—don't provoke me, or, 
by St. George and his dragon, III damnation, that 

a man can't, with honour, beat any woman but his 
vile. 

' Nelti Oh dear, I heve gone too 8 3 
Herbert. Keep out of iny way, or by all the heroes 
in England I ſhall never contain myſelf—don't come 
near me, talk of me, or think of me- Go to Alonzo, 
go to the de or, or go 10 the devil; and as long as 
you are as whkerable a as I wiſh you, Can me if ] care 


where Fw — 


Exit £ 


Nelti. ens I 1 hd 1 0 don't know how to vie d 
man ili was a fool for trying it—l can't tell how 
Engliſh women manage=—bur 1 am ee ſure { was 
nigga en uſe men kindly, 


| [Exiz. 
Berne 1\.—The eg Comp, kt. 
Enter e | 


A: 1 Ous Commander Roldan, nd not think 
ef thating in this treaſute damm ſuborination—are 
n01 we Chinittians ſuperior beings? and have not Wwe a 
tight to murder as many Indians as we: think fy ? 
% Spanicrd, Aye, to be ſure; if they won't be- 
coe Chritti ky quictly, we mult broil them ill they 
ED, | PIES: 


v4 Ae. 
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Enter Spaniard, palling in Cuto. 


2d Spaniard. This is the ſaucieſ Indian we have 
caught yet—all good words are thrown ah upon 
him, fo, bring in the rack. 
 Moſceſn. Come, be content to work and become A 
five, and we'll ſhew you how to live, 


| Cuts, No, give me your ITY and PII mer, 
vou how to die. | 


5 0 an : 


Rotdan, The 1 ſeems big with i and the 
vivid lightning blazons the murky mantle of the night 
with awful ſplendour - Moſcoſg, why are you ablent 
from your guard carry that gold to my tent. 
| Moſceſo. I wWon't—I tell you what, Viceroy, my 
maxim is this,—always to obey my commander to the 
taft drop of my blood, white he lets me have wy own 
way—why, you are not in Spain! by St. Lucifer, I 
won't part with the gold, ſo, what ſignifies oppoſiti loo, 
when you know you can't help yourielff » 

Reldan: Oh, Columbus, how fully art thou now 
revenged=—{afide]—execrable wretch !—burt we are 
friends—the common fafety requites obedience, and 
enly to preſerve you all from death, ] venture to op- 
pole your wills, _ | 

Mofcoſo. Well, well, I am üs am of a ſweet 


_ Cifpoſiticn—l have murdered many a man | without 
| bearing him the leaft ill will. 


Roldan. Who is that lobes | 3 
Moſcoſo. I don't know ; but he's a 3 faucy- 


one, and minds no more Hing. than we do ixting . 
bim. 


| Roldan, Has the torture extorted no o ſecrets. from | 
him ? 


Moſcoſo. We have not VR to pinch him yet. 


[4 0 755 is beard, with ubunder and lightning. 
Rel dan. 


— - na” — 
= —_— "9-2 8 = 2. ket he a me 
— — 7 — * 


> from that re 2 


eally Indian back, we * | 
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Reldan. What means this horrid noiſe ? The earth 


ttembles. 


| Moſcoſo. Oh, mercy! _ | 
 Roldan, Cowards, proceed to extort confeſſion 


Meſreſo L won't touch A hair of his heed you : 


8 think 1 Jam a _— ? how the ground: ſhakes ! 


CLN. again |, 
. This war of elements i is nl and may 


- vake theſe half formed villains W 


; (Aid. 


- Meſecoſo. Coulc you find in your heart to torture a 


poor fellow creatuie? Well releaſe that indian. 17 7 


Roldan, 3 BR 
| Roldan. Well, bei it fo.— 
CCuto i- releaſed, and exit, 


. But let not fouls like fours be daunted ; tis not the 
"mom 8 you have witnefſed—cheerly, my ſriends. 


Exc. 
Moſeoſe. I think i it's quite gone off—bring that ral | 


4 [Naiſe We = 


Oh, mercy? why, this i iS an earthquake. 


ift Spaniard. Earthquake—aye, a terrible one. 
Meſcoſo The earth ſeems ready tg open and ſwal- 


low us up—let-us had the 995 and 92 abſolution 


On, mary + mercy © = 
[i xeunt: 


Serv v. — View 5 he 1c f the Sun, 1 the 


bac ground 4 mountain. 
[Thunder and lab 15 


Eser Alonzo. 


Ane. Where'er I turn, *tis ruin all and death, 
The wrath of heaven, 'rouſed al the crimes it views, 
| pours 
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pours forth its mighty yengeance—" Oh God of 
juſtice—may thy awful power bury within that 
« earth their find incumber, all who for thirſt of gold 

„ forget humanity, and dare to make thy ſacred 
name a ſanQion for their crimes.“— In this hour of 

horror, how does my anxious heart beat for her fate, 
who never can be mine—=this temple's hated walls 


5 encircle all that on earth could make me bleſt but 


how can I approach her, and to remnin uncertain of 
her ſafety, is worſe than death ( harſh noiſe, and 
part of the mountain is diſlodged] - N' en now, per- 
haps, the earth entombs its richeſt treaſure, [A turret 

of the temple is thrown down]— The dieadſul thock 
increaſes.—Spare, ſpare my Coral 


[4 violent eraſh—a part of the temple is thrown 
 dowwn= through the chaſm Cora is ſeen clinging 
te a column—Alonz9 runs in, and bears ber out 


Ve faints, - 


Alenxe. Revive, revive, my angel! let no fears 
affail that ſpotleſs boſom— Turn not from him, who, 
2 this ſhock of nature, knows no terror but for 
md „ 5 | 5 
Cora. Whither am Uborne? What art thou ? Tell 
ne—*tis he, 'tis he—-the conſtant object of my 
. TT 1 
Alonze. Has Cora e'er beſtowed a thought on her 
Alonzo.— Oh joy unhoped for.---* In this dread | 
hour to ſhare thy fate was all my utmoſt wiſhes 
could aſpire to- but now 10 hear thee own a mu- 
„ tual flame, is bliſs which Lexis my raptured mind 


» 


* almoſt beyond the check of fcaſon.“ | 
Cora. How my heart beats at this unlooked ſor 
meeting! - Ho little could I hope to be thus bleſs'd 
a few ſhort minutes ſince, when | expected death at 
every ruce commotion—yet, even then, on thee my 
thoughts were fixed-—tlee Iimplored to aid me, and 
my laſt ſigh would have breathed bletlings on thee. 
| 5 Alonzo. 


feel at this exceſoof RES + \ > 
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ae Oh my y Cora, how ſhall I tell thee what 1 | 


4 villen, h, nd a Velcans emits its fury 


Ha! ved my joy had baniſhed Sen my thoughts 
all fear; and muſt we, muſt we, at a time like this, 
glut the devouring earth, or drown 1 in floods of fire — 
let's fly to ſeek for ſafety. 


Cora. Saſety tis hete [1browing berſelf into bis 


army] —within thy arms ! dread no danger. 


Alonre. My heaven of bliſs, to die in thy embrace, 


15 death would haye no power d inflict a pang, but thy 
dear lie is l | haye to bope of happineſs on earth, 


and heaven dited me to preſerve i. 
| i — 


uu OF TRE THIRD ACT> Gers 


| AN BISTOSICAL, PLAY. 3s 


- 
#5, * 3 $ 
= : 
* * 9 


ACT u. 


| Scene I. -A rich country with an arbour.” 
Alonzo and Cora diſc n 


AhnE. My Cora, . lived till n now 
all that has paſſed of liſe, has been a dull Journey to 
this point of happineſs, _ 

Cora. Alonz)— Ob, bow chat name Ae thro' ö 
every nerve; and makes ſuch ſweet commotion in 
each pulſe, as tho' they ſwelled to emulate my lips, 
and ſtrove to utter it. 

Alonzo, How my fancy . ah all the happi- 
neſs which awaits us we'll fly together to the dear 
retreats, where nature reigns with uncontrolled domi- | 
nio—thete, free from every care which dwells with 
buſy, artificial life, each day ſhall greet us with un- 
clouded joy, and each new hour ſhall bring increaſe of 
bliſs—there ſhall the dear delights of huſband and of 
K 8 SY e 


Cera. Oh, N l be is near fainting. . 

Alonzo. Why droops my love? 

Cora. Father, ſaid'ſt thou that word has from 
my letharzy touſed me to madneſs What have I 
done?—Love has with tyrant power ſubdued my ſoul, 
and forced from my fond mind each ſenſe of duty and 
each tie of nature where ſhall I fly? — where has 
the earth a place to hide a wretch like me? 

Alenzo. Do not diſtract me, Cora—exp'ain theſe 
terrors—he quick to tell me, that my heart may ſhare. 
in every pang of thine, 


2 FR, Coro, 
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Cera. Deck to the cruell'ſt lot of human miſery, 
hear all the horrors of my fate—when I, with heart 
which ne'er had felt one ſenſe of paſſiom which it 
glows with now, gave up my future days to holy ſoli- 
tude, © that I by ſuch a ſacrifice, might heap more 
** honours on a father's head than e'en his virtues 
could procure him.”—1 then (Oh, heaven) ſhould 
love &er prove my conqueror, conſigned mylelf to 
death, een thee, Reet, that raſh oath condemned 
| thee ts. | 
Alonzo. Ceaſe to bewail bolt a cauſe—a few 
ſhort hours will bear us from the dread of all the ter- 
xors which oppreſs thy fear- ſtruck fancy—then haſte, 
my love 
Cora. Whither, Alonzo ?—What, leave my hap- 
leſs father and my ſiſters to expiate my crime they 
te ſureties for me my flight would doom their inno- 


5 cence to bleed for my offence. 


Alonzo. What doſt thou utter A — I the 7 
author of ſuch direful ruin am I the murderer of thy 
guiltleſs race did not affection check my treful arm 
did not my love command me to exiſt to ſhare thy 
doom, whatever fate decree it, no longer wou'd I 
ſtruggle with the horrors that | feel, bur part with 
life and miſery together. 

Cora. Is this the comfort thou canft give to Cora ? 
Ah, why talk Jof comfort--comfort's the lot of 
innocence—ſhall guilt like mine — ſhall blind diſtracted 
paſſion, hope to ſeel the dear felicity that virtue f. els 
Leave me, Alonzo, and pieferve thyſelf ; then let 
me fly to meet the worſt of deaths, ſo l may ſpare my 
hond ured father's life, and fave the offspring which 
has not diſgraced bim, | | 
Alonge. Oh, ceaſe, in pity cenſe—let not thy frantic 
5 delperation drive thee to certain ruin. 

Cora. Alot zo, can't thou counſel particide——- 

 would'it thou feceive a murderer to thy arms ?—Lead 

me to the tenple.— The tumult of the night may have 

| preſ:r ved mv fl ght ungcnown—then let meh halte, 
Alonzo. Mult | reſign thee—muſt we pari— al- 


ing ber 1 8 Oh, Cora, how hard a fare is ours. 
5 : Cor a. 
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Cora. Alonzo, if partlag thus with thee, or in 
fant death were left me to decide on, how ſhould 1 
ſpurn exiſtence ſo dearly to be purchaſed !—Byt, o. 

my father—my fiſters—then let deſpairing love prey 
on P! heart—the anguiſh of remorſe ſhall never 
Teach Ik, | ö | 3 


a 


| [Exeunt. 


5 Scxnu I.—The outfid: of the Temple, P 1 * 


F i 
$ 


Enter Alonzo and Cote, with great caution. 


1. Monzo, 1 have beheld no creature, all ſeems as fill, 
as if the late convulſive ſhack of natute had tpared 
no beings but ourlelves. s. 
Cora. For what a fate Alonzo, are we ſpared!— 
let me not think, or all my refolution will forſake me 
Leave me before well can fealige our © parting; 
for if 1 give ſcope, to the dire thought, madneſs or 
death muſt rob me of all thought. 1 
Alone. | will not, cannot ſay farewell ; for yet, 
propitious heaven may bleſs us witch each ôther. 


Cora. Oh?! Alonzo,' no more——— 9 4 ona 
3 I SATIN ASA) N. 4 or 1:54 iy — 


- $ 


| {Alonza leads bert the te mple—they. embrate— 
ſhe goes into the temple.— He exit on one file of the 
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+4 free from langnor and infipidity—” 


bert, to owe my life to thy protectiog arm, is ſuch 
joy, as makes me, ſpite of its awful horiors, bleſs 


lth night, Which thus 4eſtor'Y thee to my aching heart. 


2 they cun. raife tonne and thundet - an tell whoſe ” 
ſives are joined together 4 


i 19 ,a og; wp / 

? Et, þ ar * 1 1 8 | 
; N . 3 | 7 g 
Scans VI. The e.. 


Los Eater Herbert and Nelti with a Ruipes. 


"Motions « Forgive (ak my angel—name not the. 
* word] like a wonmn to be a little whimſical in 


» trifles, as long as flie has the ſtamina of affeQion 


** at bottom] am for none of your ſtill, quiet, good 
* fort of women, that make a man's lie one conti- 
„ nued dend calm—re—no—refiefhing | breezes for - 
** me—when one is ſure not to be driven by them on 
** the rocks of averſion, they render the voyage of life . 


Nelti. Reſt aſſured every fature breath of mine 
ſhall ſpeak only affection and efteem—but, my Her- 


Har bert. My chatining girl! Egach bihoughs It was 


| al over with us 


„Malti. Oh, Herbert! what no; hows have | Þ 


e paſſed; and what welancholy dong hans. _ 
8 15 in bevy ee er 7 2 


l 


|  Ubering the Nope * 


C Hiker Who gore you > this—what do you cal | 
66 it? | * 5 

, « Welti. One of ur necromancers. 

„ Herbert Necromancers—ha ! ha! ha! 


„ Mii. Every body believes in OS lay 


Herbert. Lives jo ned wgether—a curious do. 
* Lic nn a p 
«© Nelti, But pi never truſt them again. © : 
2 ä Poor We I. : 
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Herbert. No, my dear, truſt only to me, and 
you'll certainly not have to deal with a corfurer,” 
Welti. Here come thoſe frights, Dolores and Bri- 

bon—l ſhou'd like to plague 'em dearly. 
Herbert, Shou'd you, you rogue. —Fgad, what 
you have told me about necromancers, and the ſtrengs 
opinion of your country, © that people's hes att 
joined together, has given me an idea Which will 
_ plague them confoungediy, “ for their creduhty in 
_ ** aſtevlogy is equal ro their profelſion. ignorance.” 
This way, and I'll explain, © „ 
5 [Revives up the Hege. 


& 


. 4, 


Enter Dolores and Biibon, gquarrelling.”, + 


% Delores, Why do you keep following me, and 
«© chattering your curfed jar gon= («| 
4 Briben, I'll walk where I like, asd talk whai I 

„Dolores. Very ttue—as nature here aſſerts her 
rights, of courſe monkies have privilege to chatter 
without fear of correction, but“ to compare your 
paltry profeſhon with the noble art of healing? 

Bribin. Why, to ſay the truth, Doctors do put 
people out of their miſerx. „ 

Dolares. Come, that's beiter than lawyers, who 
put them into miſery, and leave them there. 
Bribon. Call in a phyſician, he kills, or nature 

cures. Do wn man tips , x 
Dahres. True; but call in a liwyer, and egad, 
kill or cure, right or wrong, is equally fatal ſeeing 
Herbert. ]—Zounds! there's Heibert—uſh, be quiec. 
lets liſten. N 


— 


K. 2 - Herbece 


KK ĩð r᷑ 0 
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N ; OG | . 8 | 6 > * » 
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1 You amaze Le) Cas it 1 weck 1 that 


out necromancers are fo very potent 7 


Nelti. True indeed, my love. 
Herbert. This union of lives is very onda], 
and doubtleſs very irue-—if old Dolores knew' tht 


3 life depended on another's fate, ROW anxious 
Were be to ee whoſe | 


. » 


Dolores and Btibon run ſoraua rd, and inter rupti lim. 


"Plc lem very anxious. 
| Bribon, Vd give half my eſtate to know it, 5 
Delores, Lives linked together oh! I've heard of 


Briton, 8& ha ye lor Fes des diſcovery 1 | 
Dolires. To be ſure it ig Why, it accounts at. 


once for thoſe curſed unprofitable apoplenier,” What's 5 
that cat · o · nine ta ils? | 


Melli. Theſe varied coloured braids explain eyery : 


. thing as your books do. 


Herbert. By theſe knotiy bieroglyphics, the necro- 


maneers expourd the deciees of fate—Obſerve. 


Dolores. Keep off—] would not touch it for the 
world—the idea makes me paralytic, ** I hope my 
partner for life is one of theſe fine healthy Indian: 


long lite to the worthy creatures I love them in 
my heart, end fv ougbt—are not all mankind a 


++ kin to one another ?” 7 
Herbert. So Roldan and his crew 9 to think, 


for they tient the poor: Indians exeQiy like poor 
„ relations —?? 


Bribon. I'm ce e alarmed—-wonder who 
they could find to couple with à Jawyer's ſou.— 


| Sweeteſt of women — if you would condeſcend to 
enquire. : 


Delores. 
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Dolores. Ob, if you would obtain from the necro- 
mancer one of theſe conjuring. things, to inform me 
who is intereſted in my unhappy lot, I'd pray for: * 
—1 0 go to the devil for you—l'd 
Welti. And never again teaze me with love?! 
Briben. Never—never. 

Dolores. I'll hate you: as long as 1 live. n | 
Melti. Then meet me  prelently—+your ſee vonder 


a — 


Þ | X Cave. 


Delores. Ves. ; | 
| Nelti, That's the dwelling of the necromancer. 
Delores. | wont go there—l would not ſee bis 
devilſhip' for the fame of ZEfculapius. 
_ Bribon. Nor |, to be the Lycurgus of the new | 
world. 

Nelti. Well then, ri take care you ſhall not ſee 
him —ſo, follow me, and [ll get you- WINES wall 
ſet your wants at ease. : 


 Briban. | declare, what ſhe has (aid, has made 
me ſo ill, I can icarce land Oh, lord, am afraid 
my accguplice is - nou 

Dolores. Come, ion, forger-aad lord eiue 
y im a pbial] and, as you are ilh, there's a pretty, 
taſteſeſs medicine that I'm fure will do you gaod, my 
dear friend—Damn' me, but there's a doſe for you, 
however. 


NN . exit. 


2 1 Herbert. ] And age thar ole foal think I 
I'd enſure death by taking his curſed poriony—ah, | 

Sir, there is no way to dear with. dodtors. 
Herbert. J beg your pardon, give them fees while 
you are well, md nothing when you are ill, and they 
ate not the miſchievous animals you cink them. 
2. Briben, 


* 


4 corn: + . © 


4 If e necromancer will but ſpeak the N 
tut 


= 


* *it. 


. Ha! ! ha! already I've perform d a mira- 
ele for there go a phyſician and a lawyer, wiſhing =. 
find among men health and Gncerity—This pariner- 
ſhip of lives is a whimſical kind of doQrine, and yet, 

_ abfurd as it ſeems, I feel it not altogether untrue, for 


were my Nelti to die, I believe, n thy life 
wou'd not be worth 507 Gays. 


arte By eri. 


Sermn 1V.—The inf of an Indian l.. 


RET 298 Dolates. TP 
| 1. 


— 
* 


: Dale: Haw anxious 1 m to „ leb via my 
— life is Joined t10—Ah ! bers comes Nelil— 
An 5 my dear * e 


I * 2 5 E : * ö N * 3 q 
1 . * 8 : * . g * * , ** . *. 
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. kv | 
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n * wh | Exter N Bribon. 


Get out of m 


Brilon. 1 ET SUB ole Hiteore, ran, 
here onion: ute: 19 8 n 


| # 

ul « | * 
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* * {4 A Y . 1 4 © 

* | * . 4 „ 
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$- o 


Enter Netti with a Le. : 


ela doaret 8 95 9250 tel me the 
name of him, the chords of whoſe heart are fo twiſted 
| with mine, that one crack will difſever both, - 
Nelti Now attend—|l ſaid to the necromancer, 
: Moſt profound” and learned ſage, on whoſe life de- 
pends that of old Doctor Dominic Dolores? ſays he, 
Fas he not a decrepid forin—withered face—ſunk 
eyes —pug-noſe—paper lips —leather cheeks—flrag- 
gling teeth —ſays 1, the deſctiption ſui's exactiy— He 
then gave me, this, which worms me your = s 

joined fto— — 
© Dolores; Wom? ; 
Bribon, | hope "= raſcal, who, will be © hang'd i in 
a week. 
Nelti. very likely, for it is | joined toa ages "RI 
| ad his name 1Is——Bribon [with deliberation, aud 


: ſeeming to expound the Quipes]| when one Ge, the a 
other will inevitably expire. 


Bribon. Oh, lud! Oh, ud! 
Dolores. Oh, dear! Oh, dear! | 
Veli. ſee bv made you quite happy—ſo, good | 
"_ 
| : xit r laughing, 


. Ob. eme fate! that o my precious life muſt 
depend on 22 mori al enemy — l can't bear it. 

Briben. lo be in the ſame death-warrant with 

. that old ſuperanpuated Winn, tis too much * 

* ks zach fit down 3 lk at th Weber 
ſome time—fir/l, with fear and anxiety, . 
they fon ile and. n nearer de each ober. 


9 
24 5 * 0 , " 3 n 
an 3 0 4 - $&S : : 4 þ 1 — 1 © 1 
. 


Dolores. | think k it wad 'ridichlons enough i in my to 
quarteFabout a filly . Eb, Bribon ? | 
Bribon. 
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Bribon. Very, Doctor; juſt asif there were not 
unavoidable miſeries N in life, without making 
them. 

Doleres. True how do you do? 

Brilon. You don't look well. 
Dolores. My dear friend, let me feel your bal | 
Ob, lard; tis very quick. 

Briben. Dear Doctot, fit 8 ET 6 5 

Dolores. | ſay, Bribon, you did not, { nay be J "I 
pen to ſwallow the contents of. ne bottle I gave you 


[with befitation.] - 
| ſeaundret 1=[ofule)—FirR tell 


Brilon. Oh, 
me how you ate. bn | 
Dolares. Why, independent of my care for 71 | 
am very” ll—ſo, you did not take the medicine? 
Well, it's ho great matter—=]'nv not offended with You 
perhaps! it is well as it is. 
Bribon. What an old villain! if 1 thought it - 
would not endanger his life, I would plague him hear- 
. be. {afide ] I don't think, my dear Doctor, you look ill. 
Dolores. Vil} | never was beiter in my life. 
Brilon. Egad | witt—Vlb plague him fefd} and, 
thank heaven, the cordial you gave me, and which I : 
have juſt ſwallowed——— 
Dolores [ grea:ly alarin 4] Why, you did nou rake 
| it, did you ? 45 
Bribon. Eveiy drop—l dare fay i it wil do me vf . 
nite good. 1 
Doleret Oh, | fe ſay it will-—let me feel your 
pulſe a een it may give you a bit of a a 
_ acrols the ſtomach hut dont mind it. 


Bribos Now-you ſeem frighten- q. 
Dolores Notatall—don't agitate Wein me 


15 ſeel your pulſe Lee lucky it is, my dear friend 


—any thing the matter ?— How Jucky, I fay, that 
the lives of two men ſhould be linked together, Who 

love each othes ſo racerety—Eh, what's the matter? 
Briban. Norhing—1 felt a little ugly pain, but its 
gone off—I can't help Jo to think we ſhould 


eee altri. bg * 5 5 3 
5 a? Due, 


oh, dear! 
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Dolores. Ha, ha !—Oh, Lord! Ha, ha, ha! Are 
you ſure the yo 's one off—Ha, ha ob, Lord! 


 Bribon. Oh, there again—they increaſe—they in- 
creaſe—Oh1 oh! 


3 1 am a | miſerable old man! What, again, 


gr Have you any more of the bottle ? 
_ © Dolores. Oh, no——TI have a notion you have had 
enough of that. Aſide. 
Bribon. 'm torn to death pray preſcribe for me. 
Dolores. Oh, Lord! not for the world Leave it 
to nature—ſhe's the beſt ph ylician—Do you feel bet- 
ter?—[ think you look beiter. 
© Bribon, [fitting down on a chair. ] | ſeel I am dying 
Las a qt of my love for you, DoQor, | bequeath 
you—(Oh1) all my property wharever, and wiſn 
2 You long and happy life, 5 
. eres. But, zounds! you forget I ſha'n 'tounlive _ 
: you a minute [Bribon appears convulſed] —Oh1 uy 3 
koiog —help Sov" 4 8 


Enter Herbert c after 3 heck peeing. TH 


Herbert. What's all this bawliog? 3 
Delores. Cab nothing fave my dear friend my = 
life is wound up in his. 
Herbert. Ah, poor Bribon! ler he's going-— 
now, is nat it a ſhocking thing, Doctor, that, becauſe 
this ſcouncrel is dying, ſome amiable gentleman won't 
live half an hour? 

Doleres. O, very ſhocking ! or between you and 
I., Herbert, l am that e miſerable old 3 
man. 
Herbert. be will you part with Nelti? 
Dolores. Pooh! ſtuff.— Do you think I mind part- 

ing with Nelti, or you, or all the world ?Mo ; all 
wy ſtruggles are, how to part with my ſweet ſelf, how 
to bid adieu to this dear delicious little body—Oh ! 
he's going—he's going. 

Herbert. Can you do nothing for him ? 


Dolores. 
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Daleres. Blerdin g,—bleeding's all that's left—If 
25 hand's, ſteady leg I' open a: vein, 
Herbert, Be ſure you cut deep enough. 


. . | Dolores; I witl—} Wil- but 1. Payee Cl aal. 
ments about me. 


Herbert. Here's my ſword. ©: Fi „ 
Dolores. Give it — U TAP hin. 

Briton, [jumping up.] No, you donn dont be 
ſrigbiened {70 Dolores] bleſs your ſou}, it was alla 
fetch. 


Dolores. Cone to my arms te Herburt] what are 
you grinning at? 


** x : 


. - Briben. Ay, what are you. ; 
| Doleves. Vil be revenged on dern wick hun out. 
of Nelti yet. | WO 5 


-Bribon. What? 7s 

Doleres. I'll marry Nelti. 5 

EBribon. What, ure you mad? marry a young met - 
tdleſome wench that pooh nonſenſe - why, arſenic 


wou'd not ſend you to your grave with more expedi · 
tion. 


Herbert, True, Bribon—Tll go to Nelti—fo, l= 
well, Doctor. LGeing. 


Delores. You ſha'n 760 ſha'n't—l demand ſatis · 
n you. OUT, . 


[Dolores attempts to follow bim, which Bribon are- 
vents —- Herbert” returns, in apparent anger ; 


1 then Bribon ſnatches up Dolores in his arms, and 
3 runs off with him, 


[Exit Herbert laughing. 


eur or THE FOURTH ACT, 


ACT v. 
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Scent, I.—Ouifide of the Temple of the Sun. 


Enter Alonzo. 


N 
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LAS 
2 


—— 


a AN) muſt T winder near WY afl ail, 
uneertain of my fate — 'Fhongh days and weeks paſs 
on, yet noupbt I gain from lengthened time; but 21]ded. 
woe Stihl, Ri} I tremble for her life! And were 

my wind refievee? from that diſtra eting fear, what com- 
fort even then could reach me The treaſure of my 
ufs immured in yon impenetrable ſhrine—buried for 
ever in that grave of yourtr and deauty.— Where can 

| 1 fiack a chonght of auzZht but wrerchedneſs— | 


[Stands i ina ire of apr 
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Solaſeo COMES from the Temple and obſerver Alomo. 


 Solaſts. 8 WARY 
 Hlomna, What wow'd'ſt thay? | 
Solaſco: | come from Cora. 5 
Alonao Ftom Cata fay'ſt thou? 1 3 5 
Solaſco. Dread the worſt.— Fhe hapleſs "op: of 
unholy love ſends „o Along her * W 
Alonso. Oh heaven“! 2 
 Solafes. Her abſence- from: the temple EE 
vered,—She was ſeen with thee.—S$hz begged me io 
5 conjure 
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_ conjure thee by her love, to fave chyſelf from death 
by inſtaut flight—obey her quickly [Going. 
Alonzo. Stay, ſtay I charge thee. 
Solaſco. 1 have performed my office; urge not my 1 
ſtay, tor I have feelings hard to be ſuppreſſed, and 
which, if not ſuppreſſed, might wound thee. 
| Alonzo. What can now wound me more? 
| Solaſce. We thought thee perfect, we adored thee 
with reverence, fit only for the power whoſe worſhip 
thou haſt violated. 


Alonzo. rn old man; ceaſe thy es chid- 
ings, . 1 
| Solaſes. My woes may ſurely juſtify my chidings 
| —*© 1, who behold a race, in which each virtue hea- 
2 ven could give, all honour human power could 
3 „ beſtow, has bloomed for ages, blaſted * 
* with infamy by the. 
Alongo. Forbear, forbear.” — 
_-Solaſce. I, who. am poten: to view ; the deareſt 
object of my doating fondneſs, whoſe, fondneſs oft“ 
| has ſteeped theſe aged eyes in tears of joy, to ſee her 
| branded with guilt, devoted to deſtrudtion.— Have 
not 1 full cauſe, thus loudly to complain, a and to up- 
braid thee, —l, her hapleſs father? — 
Alonzo. Father 6 thou ?, [ falling on bis knees ] 
| Thou, the father of my Cora. — Oh forgive me; 
yet how can'ſt thou forgive the mutderer of thy 
©. child ?—Strike, ſtrike this weapon in my guilty 


a breaſt—Oh give me death ; it will at oace to thee 8 


* be vengeance, and to me be mercy. 5 
Selaſco. I' ſeck not vengeance ; vengeance is for 

ce weaker woes, —But tell me, how could'ſt thou heap 

&« ſuch anguiſh on a heart that never infured'thee?” 

_ Alonzo. © Oh father, let me call thee ſo—wring 

« not my ſoul thus”—1- love thy daughter with a 


flame pure as her virtues z - think dds What I-mult ſeel, 


and even thou may'ſt pity me. 
- Solaſce. If thou Co truly love my EN WE SY child. 


a cen i in the midſt of all my woes, my. boſom owus one 


pang for then I be, torments of Wy: . (own muſt 
21 oO tein tO 01s 3 end. 


5 
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end.—Thine, alas! but let me not encreaſe the for- 
rows | could wiſh to ſoothe Farewell obe y 
my dying child, and grant her all the joy ſhe now 
can taſte to know that thou art affe. 
 Aloned. Think'ſt thou I am baſe enough to live the 
monument of her deſttetion, and my own diſgrace. 
No, if ny liſe cannot alone appeaſe your violated laws, 
let me at leaſt partake my Cora's doom, and in a fond 
embrace expripg, I'll bleſs the fate, that e' en in death 
unites us. t ONCE 
 Solafeo, Our law allows no partial mitigation— 
leave her to meet the doom thou ean'lt not ſave her 
from; and do thou bear life a little longer, to give 
5 a Cora, in her dying pangs, one ray of com- 
_—_ \ SE "Math Rt RIDES | 
Mane. Oh my father! ! 
__ Solaſca, Farewell, farewell, my ſon; and if thou 
can'ſt be happy, heaven can tell I with thee fo. 


* 
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[Exit. 
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Alonzo. Now then the ſam of horror is complete, — 
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Indian inflrument ſoundi. 


 Grozimbo, Alonzo, thy aid is now our chief reli - 
ance—Roldan prepares to attack us; and fince the 
good Columbus left our coait, thro' many tedious 
months of care and danger, thy counſel and chy valour, 
ſtill have been defence and tafety to ug. But, why | 
droops the brave Alonzo If any tender ſeruple of 
ſhedding native blood now check thy wonted ardovr, 
freely avow the generous weakneſs. On thee depends 
our fate—yet would [ welcome rhe loſs of emp re and 
of life, rather thun ſa ye them by Alonzo's miſerꝛ. 


„ 
bn 2G 2 iis} 1 ps 
n * by 2 R 
— ln 
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Alonso. No— With honeſt zeal J 4 my word 
aggialt: the ene mies ot- innocence, tho' the ſame clime 
ha th hred us.— He who regards his country's real ho- 
nour, owns for bis countrymen, none but the virtuous. 

— Yet, - Orozimbo,: this heart 1 is . with its an- 
guiſn. 5 
Sender The free; tho! | am Wed e of 5 
the cauſe, have found their way into my kindred breaſt. 


ell me thy griefs, that IL may ſootheꝶ perhaps re- 
lieve them. 


Alenxo. Thou, thov alone haſt owe? to do it. 
Orozimbo. 8 by my kingdom, thou n find 
N 5 

Alonæs Locking round] Command that al remain 
a diſtance. 
Dregzimbo. Reiire ! 5 


3 1777 retreat to the back of | the flog. 


ne 1 zo the Teese Behold thoſe vals! 
does thy exalted mind which owns the noblett ener- 
gies of reaſon, does it approve that ftruQure, reared 
by miſtaken zeal, to glorify the Deny; by the que 
facrifice of all his deareſt bleſſings? | 

- Orozimbs. Sgy on, TEE 

Al:nzo. Does the, who in the prime of youth, 
when every fine affection of the ſoul glows with its 


nobleſt fervour, when all the joys of lite ſeem decked © 


with mugic ſplendour, does the deſerve the puniſh- 
ment of guilt, who, buried in yon” ruthleſs priſon, 
caſts a fond thought on the delights ſhe has loſt, dares 
to condemn the ty:anny which binds her, and claims 
her tight to liberty ard love? 

Orozimbe. I would alpite to reign beyond the 15 
mits Cf weak prejueice ; but reflect, nen how : 
ſacted are a counity's cuſtoms. 

Alonzo, | here, there's the ſource of Folk the mi- © 
ie y of buman kind- cuſtom is the vile confounder of 
virtue and of vice.— It checks thè operation of our 
godlike reaſon, and wakes the greateſt p'ory of crea- 


tions 
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tion, A being void of. will On, . ſoar ſu- 

perior to the miſt of error when thy great ſoul diſ- 

plays unmanacled its glorious attributes thou'lt ceaſe. 
to think that God delights in cruelty, whoſe bleſt in- 
ſuſion in the human heart breathes mercy and bepevo- 

| lence, 

Orozimbo, Oft have 1 admired thy wiſdom 0 thy 

virtue; but, now methinks, in thee I hear the voice 
of heaven, and it ſhall be obeyei.—But I muſt praiſe 


thy wonderous goodneſs, which can thus plead for - 
_ other's miſery. 


| Alonzo, There I ar am wnworthy of thy praiſe—mine 1 


is a ſelfiſh zeal—T've ſued for one whom I adore ; nay 
for myſelf l've ſued. —Oh, Orozimbo, in the repeat. 
ol an inhuman law, thou haſt reſtored my forfeit be 
—Nnay more—the life of her | love. 

Qrozimbo. What do hea: ? 


Enter Cuto. 


| Cure: Great chief, the foe is on thei 8 


warriors are aſſembled, anxious for your preſence 0 
lead them to victory. | 


Orozimbo. On, my friends. be 
Alonzo, One moment ſtay, —Leſt the fell charice of 
war (which, heaven avert) ſhou'd leave my lovely 
Cora without the generous friend ſhe has found in 
thee; firſt let me bear your royal mandate to the 
temple, ſtriftly commanding, (whatever fate may in 
the battle wait us) pardon-and liberty for ler. 
Oreximbo. I muſt in perſon give the important 
mandate Lead on the troops [to Alenzo,] and I wich 


{peed will join you. [to the troops, ] I leare an to the 
conduct of the brave Alonzo. 


Otoꝛimbo goes towards the enz, Alonzo beads 
the 0. | 


_ Lede — 
SCENE 


F 2 


1 coevnsus: 
Sor III. 
A Baltle. 


Ercurſon.— Alonao is feen faccefs fall ts attack 
Roldan, who ig relieved by a par, a Spantards 
2 Alenzo retreats Loben 2 As ive 
8 * the 


> Enter Oroninbo, at tended, and Herbert. 


Petit Alas! aur ave 1 are, 1 fear in vain, 
Herbert, We'll fight, my noble chief, ail we farce. 
vi Kory to erown us cut deede ſhall ſhame her for 


inclinivg to our daftard epemier=— Alo pu bears about 
mn like an hungry lon. 


borate Maven proreQt and ald him. 
l. 


SER What an vntacky dog's um 11 was vickin : 
| fix yards of that deſtroyer of innocents, Roldan, and 
yet "Ale villain had the gopd luck to eſta pe me—l 

have not had a bit of ching N and this whet 
has given meſuch an appetite—ha, ha! here comes 


volk ſor mer nen. nx dor. werkes. ſtick io them. 


E nter 
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Enter two Spaniards. 


1 R eie Yield dire8lly, » you Engl deſerter, 


Herbert. Yes, I am a deſerter ; but there alone 


where an Engliſhman will be one, from) villainy and. 
oppreſſion to honour and  humanity—Have at Jou, 
15 bloodhounds | | 


OY 


[Tho 97 ſeize Herbert s wt arm, and force | 
bim off the ſtage; during which Nelti enters in 


the — of a Jemale warrior. J 


Netti, Herbert i in 1 "FRI ber bevel Aid me, 


5 ye powers! [heſttates) Alas! his manly breaſt pre- 


ſents iilelf, and iny erring hand may ſlay my love 
They oveipower him—now, heaven direct me |[/he- 


ler fr an arrow] —he $ ſafe—! [falls n ver knees] 


Re-enter Herbert, driving a Spaniard acroſs the: 


. 


W fund by a woman's band - ſhe . | 


the {pirit which animated her to preſerve me, now 


ſinks beneath the "Fx of its own. CL ae 


heaven! can it be = is Nai. 


122 ng ber. 


Nets, Oh, Rabe, joy bas almoſt the ſame effect 
that terror had, and | am fcarce able to bear the ex- 


ceſs of happineſs your ſafety ores me. 
5 3 Herbert. 


— Rn ” 
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_ Herbert, My dear angelic girl, I am in foch/tran< 
ſport, I ſcarcely know, whether I am in earth or in 


| heaven, [/houts.} But let me beſtaw you in a place of 
ſaſety, for you hear I am wanted. 


Welti. Then my bufineſs is not done—]I came here 
to watch your ſafety, and I'll not leave you x ſo, obey 

| me—you are not the firſt hero who has had a ſemale 
commander, 5 5 | 
Herbert. Then act, my love, like a commander, 

and get out of the reach of danger as faſt as you can 
dee how the Indians fly—Hah ! we are ſurprized, 
and our retreat cut off—This way—this way— _ 


Exennt, [a {rep of Spaniards purſuing} > 


| Senn THE LasT,—A garden of the Temple of the | 
Gun—at the upperendan arch, 


Ester Catulpo and priest. 


Ca talbo. Tho' I received, wüh all apparent reve- 
tence, the mandate of the King, to ſpare the impious 
. prieſteſs, I but diſſembled, to preſerve our ſacred 
_ rites inviolate—had I o poſed the hated order, bis 
power would have reſcued from our giaſp, the object 
- of em veg. 
Priel. But, ſay, Catalpo, does no doubt remain 
of this young prieſteis crime ! For, by Chr chief's 
command to ſpare ber lite, he ſproly- deems her in- 
„„ AA e ; 
Catales There can exiſt no doubt On the worn 
which followed that dreadful night, when the dire 
war of clements diffuſed ſuch general horror, Bleſſco, 
whole truth none yet e' er doubted, beheld her con- 
** ducted to the temple by one of theſe hated ftran- 
gers, with whom ſhe parted wi every. maik of 
fond endearment— Long be concealed: this, till at 
length his conſcience ſorely waunded by the guilt 
* he ſecreted, he on his oath declared to me his 
FC „ 2 
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6 bauen. Inſtant conduRt the offender to her 


Eater rale condufling Cora. in e i, ar- 
88 chers and Solaſco, 


4 1 


| Solaſes, [falling en bie knees.] Oh, revrend — 


on my devated head let fall the rengaang of the of- 


fended law—the crime was mine ; Wa he not the 


rears which trickled dow my Cora's rbb 1 
liftened not to the reproving ſighs, which 


and milery. 


Catalpoa. Hence, nor offer 8 inſult to offended 
5 heaven, by pleading for a vreigh, who braves its. laws. 


Ro Sure heaven will pard en a poor old man, 
YL who ple ads for mercy to his child—the offence. was 


mine, then take my forfeii life, but ſave, 0 ſave * 


for the” no pray'rs ſhall urge 


Doors. 


66 Catalpo. Renkin. 


* me to neg the duty Which 1 owe to heaven, I 
{© do not wi 


dis daughter's blood. 
% Solaſto. And does thy piety, thy filial love, then 


*© dom thee to deſtryQion ? Curſed Solaſco l how 5 


__ «©. worthleſs art thou. of thy child—thy . 
„ voted her to miſery, and in return the dooms h 


9 elf to death, to ſave her crye! father's life.” 


{Gora thr TY berfalf round bis neck. 


perfiſt o keep. concealed the partner of thy guilt? 
Say, who it was ſeduced thy innocence ? 

Gora, Ok for mercy, ſpare moe ſb dire a thought 
= Shall I be his accuſer--Oh blefs, preſerve bl j 


Heaven. 


Ce. This infant meet thy fate. 


Enter 


ced their ä 
way from her lamenting boſom; but, deaf to natures 


= voice, compelled her to dedicate her youth. to ſglityde 


« father's eyes to view the ſhedding of 


| Catalpe. Doſt ou Rt) with 3 impious ubbornneſy, 5 
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% 


Enter Cuto. ns 


| What raſh foot dares, unbiddey, to approach the 
cred Temple? 8 

Cute. I wiſh my tidings did not juſtify intruſſon— 
Reverend Prieft, freedom is loſt—the barbarous foe 
| hath conquered. 

« Catalpo. [to Corn) Thou haſt * the hand 
* of Heaven againſt us—its indignation falls on our 
« heads 1 in vengeance- for thy crime Lead to her 
death. 


Cora: tis they ſeize her] Hold—doth Alonzo live? 


Cuto. He was too brave for life - With ardour 


more than human he ſought the fierceſt dangers of the 
fight, and hurled deſtruction round him; but at 
Kicth henmed in by numbers more than mortal arm 
could force, he muſt have fallen, to ſwell the horrors 
of this dreadful day. 5 
— Then welcome, death [ fixed in a | Poſture of : 
de pair i . 
I x4 Ha! it muſt be Re babe is rene. 
Cora. Lead me to my fate Vour cruelly will now 
be mercy—My ſoul's impatient to throw off this load 
of life, eager to join the ſpirit of my lord, and ſoar 
in union to the realms of bliſs. _ 
Catalpo. Silence this frenzy —or. if thou muſt by | 
loud in exclamation, curſe with. Jour. dying breath 
your impious viola tor. 
Cora. Peace, monſter, dare not to breathe a Gund | 
reproachful to my Alonzo's memory, leſt ] forget the 
calm ſolemniiy this awful e e, and pour 
on thee my curſes ns 
Catalpo Jo death with her, and tb old man, 
this inſlant quit the Leuple. or behold thy. ay 
bleed. 
FSolaſco. Farewell, my child, Tit weep no more.— 
This burſting. heait will ſoon force out a paſſage for 
| * ou! to take its flight and follow thee. | 


LEE mbraces Cora and Exit. 
_ The 
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The ceremony takes place, the Archers range, and 
Cora is led to the upper part of the flage—The 


| Archers draw their arrows, then Alonzo. ruſhes . 
don, covers her with bis ſhield, and exclaims © 


Hold, monſters, hold | They are aſtoniſbed at the 


We #fprarance of Alonzo and | p their bow Core 


ſaints, Alango bears ber forward. 


Alonse. My life, my Cora—Contd their barbarian 


hands dare point their vengeance at thy lovely form? 


And have I then the bliſs to claſp thee once again— 
 The' danger, and tho' death on every ſide ſurround 


us, ſtill t@ enfold thee thus is extacy. 


bore, Wy loved Alonzg—Lbey tod we thou wert 
was eager to eſcape from life, again to 


Qead, and 
meet thee. 


Butfay, what | 
| Catalpe, Think not thy frenzy 


., hall impede qur juſ- 


| FOreninibe without) ) 


— Make faſt the Temple be tes will foon be 
one | lags ferner D - doſt thou live, my 


Ane, Tg mim of heaven was forely ſtretched 


to aye mel faraad my way thio the appofing myl- 


tityde, and ſeeing all was laſt, I came once mere % 


view this ppeciovs treaſure, and die deſending i. here 


I met death in all his direſt error, cloathed in the 


Lab of priefly cruelty, pot even thy command 


their king's decree, could ſtop. the torrent of their bat- 


barous zeal. © 


Orogimbo. Thou ttajtarenhebce from my Gght— 2 
begon- Catalpobmidgath waits us atheolct's. 


meg is as we ought, 


Idiſon 


Alonzo. 


8 

1 

1 

ty 

* | 
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'  -lexne. By miracle hath Heaven, preferved me— 
meant thaſe er ? {te cute he 


eus. 
[ 
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Alonzo. Oh! what a moment of ditration—mutt 
I behold thee—ſ7o Cora] ſinking beneath the weight 
of butchering . {words, or, worſe, leave thee the vic- 
tim of a brutal conqueror. + 
Cora. Can my Alonzo grudge me he bliſs to dis 
with him —ſouls linked like ours, the call of death 
ſhould never ſummon ſingly.— The horrors of capti- 
vity, thou need'ſt not dread for me This [/natching 
Alonzo's poignard] if the ſabres of the foe ſhrink from 
ſhedding a woman's blood, this ſhall 8 oy lin- 

gering i in i when my. dear low, has left! it. 


1. fe at the gote Y th Temple and fouts 


"ws: They « come—now a for FOR | 


___ Orczimbe, ah Alonzo and Core! F arewell— 
_ ar | 


Thy all fland in 20 60 * 4 a I 1 
_ beard like the Purfing i 4 gate, expert? _— 
in. 


Bene Huzza l nasty! vigaryt f 
. Alonzo, Herbert! 
Herbert. [comes down] Vigory def. 
web —[embraces Alonzo] hurza ! 
Alonso. Inſtant eaſe this anxious heart. 
Herbert, Give me breath [ſhouts without) burst 
———Now for i:—in our late 6verthrow, finding our 
retreat cut off, Nelti and I ſcampered towards the 
ſhore, with a troop of the whiſkered bloodhounds at 
our heels. — Theke, to my ſurprize I beheld a fleet— - 
Spaniſh colours - they were landing hailed the firſt 
| boat—Who' s your dnt ſays Columbus 1 
en | 

Orenimbe and . e 15 

Herb hrt. I fay, Columbus - 

- Alonzo. Then, Spain, thou haſt retrieved "ROY name. 


W e Who's your admiral, ſays EI IE 
8. — 


Alonzo. _ on. eg 
"1 8 
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Herbert, He landed, and when I had done eryings 
informed him what had.happened.—On the inſtant 
his troops. flew to arms.—But Roldan's crew ſaved us 
the trouble of fighting—they fell on their coward | 
knees [/houts] but here they come, and as they ought 5 
 —Roldan in chains, and Columbus triumphant. 
- Alonzo, Hear'ſt thou, my love —let theſe delightful 
1 diſpel che hideous horrors which oppreſſed 
thee, and elevate thy foul, like mine, to ef 
OW: | AT 
Cora. Bliſs, Alond | Dan bappiceſh be outs? 

Alon go. For ever. [Embraces ber.] 

Orosimbo. Receive, Alonzo, receive thy C to 
thy arms, and may the giver of all bliſs ſhower down 
vu your: falthiul nn his EE * mY 


q 5 in eee WW, 3 ſoldiers 
 —Others bearing preſents—Models of guns—Sail- 
ors with model of a fhip— Monks bearing the bible 
and creo. Span banner. — Dolores and Bribon— 
4 Spaniſh ſoldiers =—Reoldan, Mo oſcofo, and Span iſb | 

ſoldiers, chained—Solaſco—Nelti, with Indian awo- 
men ſcaltering fluawers— Banner of the order of 


Men on, bearing in/ nia eee 
. bus. 1 80 | | 


S 4 we 


8 Ob, my OW en i call 
8 thee mine, do I again behold thee ? This happy hour 
o erpays my utmoſt toil. My e much have I 

to enquire, 

Alonzo. Great Columbus, till my dente is 2 
acquainted with thy fortunes, I cannot tell thee of my 
_ happineſs. —Has ein redcelled nenn, Fer- 

dinand— 

Columbus. Alonzo, my wrongs wereenviable=cap- 
tivity was triumph—When amidſt the applauding 
ſhours of thouſands, I approached the royal preſence, 
the ſuffering monarch ſhrunk from the fight, and 
_ threw his mantle o'er his face, crimſoned with ſhame; 


then 


ff 
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then raiſed me G bis arms, (till my pride ſuſtained 
me; but when I beheld the benuteous Iſabella, try ro 
force from their dire graſp my galling chains, and on 
each wound drop a balny tear, loyalty and love 
_ rathed on my foul, I embraced her royal feet, and 
gave her teurs for thanks ; then all the pride of ou 
_ geamtry was decreed; but my foul languiſhed for the 
ime, when, Orozimbo, | might thus again enfold 
thee, and reſtore to thee thy kingdom, freed from 
the gripe of ruthleſs tyranny. 
Ornrzimbo. Greateft of men, in firmeſt bvnliiidace F 
of thy excelling virtues, I repoſe my people's ſafety. 
Columbus. Ito Herbert] My noble Englihman, re- 
ceive from my hand this lovely maid, and ſuch bene⸗ 
ſits as | can beſtow, you may command. | 
[Talis apart with Orozimbo, Alonzo, nad Cora. 
| Nelti, Now, my dear Herbert, you will become a 
great man, and hve at your eaſe, - 
5 Herbert. A great man, and be at eaſe !—never was 
fluch a thing beard of, This is the fort of being 
| which paſſes for a great man, and I hope you don't 
call this being at eaſe—{ Ereds bis odd ah talks 
about firuttingly.}=-Ha, ha! No, my love, it re- 
quires a curſed deal more hard labour to impoſe on 


the world, than ſuits the tranquil indotence of my dif- 


poſition. And now, -_ all may this day be happy, 

Doctor, a woid with 

Bribon. [running . Dolores What do you 

want, Sir, with my friend? 
Dolores, Aye, what do you want? 
Herbert. Only this, my exevtiont friends, 1 have 

abuſed your credulity. 
Dolores How? 

Herbert. Your lives a are independent of each ocher, 
and now you may hate him again as heartily as ever. 
Dolores. Did not the necromancer— 

Netts. 1 was the necromancer, old Dominic. 
Dotoree. You were=Get out of my way, you 
Kirk at Bribon. 


ps bis fingert at Dolores. 


Columbus 


